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C r "T E R'S 
SATURDAY NIGHT- 

INSCRIBED TO K. A**'^^*, ESQ^ 



Zet not Ambition mock their ufeful toii^ 
*l'beir homely Joys and deftiny obfcure ; 

Nor Grandeur hear^ with a difdainful fmiUj 

*ibeJhorthutfimpk annais of the P<for. GraT. 
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JMLY lov*d, my honourM, much refpeded 

friend ! 
No meircenary bard his homage pays ; 

Vol. II. A Wi^h 



4t 



( ^ ) 

With honeft pride, I fcorn eacli felfiih end. 
My deareft meed, a friend's eiteem and 
praife : 

To you I fing, in Ample Scottifh l^ys. 

The lowly train in life's feg[uefter'd fcene ; 

The native feelings ftrong, the guilelefs ways ; 
What A**** in a Cottage would have been; 

Ah ! tho' his worth unknown, far happier there^ 
I ween I 



II. 



November chill blaws loud wi' angry fugh ; 

The fhort'ning winter-day is near a clofe ; 
Hre miry beafts retreating frae the pleugh ; 

The black'ning trains o' craws to their re- 
pofe: 
The toil worn Cotter frae his labour goes, ' 

This night his weekly moil is at an end, 

Colleds. ^ 



( 3 ) 

CoUeds his fpades^ his mattocks, and his hces^ 

Hoping the morn in eafe and reft to fpend, 
And weary, o*er the moor, his courfe does 
^ haBieward bead. 



m. 



At length his lonely Cot appears in view, 

Beneath the fhelter of an aged tree ^ 
Til* expcdtant W€e-tbmgs^ toddlin, ftachef 
through 
To meet their Dad, wi* flichtetin noife an^ 
glee. 
His wee bit ingle, blinkin bonnily, 

His clean hearth^ftane, his thriftie fVifie^s 
fmile, 
The lifping infant prattling on his knee, 

Does a' his weary carking cares beguite^ 
An' makes liim quite forget his labor an' hia 
toil. • .. 

A a IV. 
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IV. 

Belyve the elder bairns come drapping in, 

At fervice out, amang the Farmers roun* ; 

Some ca* the pleugh, fome herd, fome tentie 
tin 

A caiinie ertand to a neebor town : 
Their eldeft hope, their Jenny ^ woman grown, 

In youthfu* bloom. Love fparkling in her e*e. 
Comes hame, perhaps, to fliew a braw new 

ft 

gown. 
Or depofite her fair- won penny fee. 
To help her Parents dear, if they in hardfhip 
be. 



V. 



Wi' joy unfelgn'd brothers and fifters meet^ 
An' each for other's weelfare kindly fpeirs : 

The 



* r 
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Tli^ fecial hours, fwift-wing'd, unnotic'd* 
fleet ; 

Each teHs the uncos that he fees or hears j 
The Parents, partial, eye theiir hopeful years ; 

Anticipation forward points the view. 
The Mother^ wi' hfer needle an' her flieers, 

Gars auld claes look amgift as weel's the 
new J 
The Father mixes a' wi' admonitioij du?* 






Vf. 



Their Matter's an' their Miftrefs's command. 
The younkers a' are warned to obey ; 

An' mind their labours wi' an eydent hand. 
An' ne'er, tho' out o' fight, to jauk or play ; 

< An' O ! be fore to fear the Lord alway ! 
^ An' mind your duty^ duly, morn an' 
* night ! 

A3 * Left 



( 6 ) 

* Left in temptation's path ye gang aftray^ 

* Implore his counfel and aflifting might ; 

* They never fought in vain that fought the 

^ JLoK» aright/ 



VII. 

But hark ! a rap comes gently to the door ; 

yenny, wha kens the meaning o* the fame. 
Tells how a neebor lad cam o'er the moor. 

To do fome errands, and convoy her hame. 
The wily Mother fees the confcious flame 

Sparkle in Jenny^^ e'e, and flufti her cheek; 
With heart -ftruck anxious care, enquires his 
name, 

While Jenny hafflins is afraid to fpeak ; 
Weel pleas'd the Mother hears, it's nae wild, 
Y^orthlefs Rake, 



VIIL 
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VIII. 

Wi' kmdly welcome J^nny brings him ben ; 
A ftrappan youth ; he takes the Mother's 
eye; 
Blythe Jenny: fees the vifit's 1:10 ill ta'en ; 
The Father cracks of horfes^ pleughs^ and 
kye. 
The Youngfter's artlefs heart overflows wi' joy, 
But blate and laithiu% fcarce can weel be- 
have; 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can fpy 
What makes the youth fae bafhfu' an' fae 
grave ; 
Weel pleas'd to think her bairn^s refpeded 
like the lave. 



IX. 

/ 

/ O happy love ! where Jove like this is found \ 

O heart-felt raptures ! blifs beyond compare ! 

A 4 I've 
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I've paced much this we^ry, mortal rounds 
And fage Experience bids me this declare-— 

' If Heav'n a draught of heav'nly pleafure 
* fpare, 
' One cordial in this melancholy Vale, 

* 'Tis when a youthful, loving, modeft Pair, 
* Iti others arms breathe out the tender 
' tale, 

< Beneath the milk-wh?te thorn that fcents th« 

- ' f ev'ning gale* 



X. 



Is there, in human form, that bears a. heart— 7 
A Wretch*! a Villain 1 loft tolove and truth I 

That can, with ftudied, fly, enfnaring art. 
Betray fweet Jemy^fVLV^ufyt&AVig youth ? 

Curfe on his J)erjut'd arts ! diflembling fmooth I 
Are Honor, Virtue, Confcience, all exil'd ? 

• ■•- ■ ■ ■■■'■' .•;... x^ 
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Is there no Pity, no relenting Ruth, 

Points to the Parents fondling o*er their 
Child ? 
Then paints the ruin'd Maid, and their diftrac- 

tion wild ! 



XL 



But now the Supper crowns their fimple 
board, 
The healfome Parriicb, chief o' Scotia^s 
food : I 
The foupe their only Hawkie does afford. 
That 'yont the hallan fnugly qhows her 
pood ; 
The Damq hfings forth in complimental 
mood. 

To grace the lad, her weel-hain'd keb- 
buck, fell^ 

An' 



\ 



( lo ) 

An' aft he's preft, an' aft he ca's it guid ; 

x\ c frugal Wifie, garrulous, will tell. 
How 'twas a towmond auld, fin' Lint was 



i' the bell. 



XII. 

The cheerfu' Supper done, wi' ferious face. 

They, round the ingle, form a circle wide j 
The Sire turns o'er, wi' patriarchal grace. 

The big ha'-Bible^ ance his Father's pride : 
His bonnet rev'rently is laid afide. 

His lyart haffets wearing thin an' bare ; 
Thofe drains that once did fweet in Zion 
glide, 

He wales a portion with judicious care ; 
And * Let us worjhip God !' he fays, with fo- 
lemn air. 



XIIll 



( " ) 



XIII. 

They chant their artlefs notes in fimple guife ; 

They tune their hearts, by far the nobleft 
aim: 
Perhaps Dundee^s wild warbling meafures rife. 

Or plaintive Martyrs, worthy of the name ; 
Or noble Elgin beets the heav'n-ward flame. 

The fweeteft far of Sections holy lays : 
Compared with thefe, Italian trills are tame ; 

The tickl'd ears no heart-felt raptures raife; 
JfJae unifon hae they with our Creator's 
praife. 



XIV. 

The prieft like Father reads the facred page, 
How Abram was the Frwki q/God on high ; 

Or, 



( la ) 

Or, Mofes bad eternal warfare wage 
With AmaJek^s ungracious progeny ; 

Or how the royal Bard did groaning lye 
Beneath the ftroke of Heaven's ayenging 



ire; 



* ... ' 



Or JoV^ pathetic plaint,, and wailing cry j 

Or rapt IfaiaV% wild, feraphic fire ; 
Or other Holy Seers that time the facred lyre. 

Perhaps the Cbrijlian Volume is Jihe, theme, 
How guiltlefs blood for guilty man was 
fhed; 
How He^ who bore in HQav'n the fecond 
name, 
Had not on Earth whereon to lay liis 
<•. head: 
How His firft followers and fcrvants fped ; 

The 



( »3 ) 

The precepts fage they wrote to many a land: 
How be^ who lone in Patmos banifhed^ 

Saw in the fun a mighty angel Hand ; 
And heard great BabUon^s doom pronouncM 
by Heav'n's conmiand. 



XVL 

Then kneeling down to Heaven's Eternal 
King, 
The Saint, the Fatber, and the Hujband\ 
prays: 
Hope ' fprings exulting on triumphant 
wing *,' 
That tbus they all Ihall meet^in future days : 
There ever balk in uncreated rays. 
No more to figh, or flicd the bitter tear, 

. TQgether 

« Popc'3 Windfor Foreft. 
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Together hymning their Creat^r^s praifc, 

In fuch fodety, yet ftili nacre dear ; 
While circling Time mores round ia an eter- 



XVIL 



/ 



/ Compared with this how poor Religion's 
pride, 
In all the pomp of method, and of art. 
When men difplay to congregations wide, 

Devotion's ev'ry grace, except the heart I 
The PoTi;V,'incens'd, the Pageant will defert, 

The pompous ftrain, the facerdotal Hole ; 
But haply, in fome Cottage far apart. 
May hear, well pleas'd the language t>f the 
Soul; 
And in his Boa^ of I^e the anmates poor en* 
roU. 

XVIII. 
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XVIII. 

Then homeward all take off their fev'ral way ; 

The youngling Cottagers retire to reft : 
The Parent-pair their fecret homage pay, 

And proffer up to Heav'n the warm requeft. 
That He who ftills the raven's clam'rous neft. 

And decks the lily fair in flow'ry pride. 
Would in the way His Wifdom fees the heft. 

For them and for their little ones provide ; 
But chidly, in their hearts with Grace divine 
prefide. 



XIX. 

Ffom fcenes like thefe, old Scotiah grandeur 
fprings, 
'I'liat makes her lov'd at home, rever'd 
ahroad : 

Princes 



( i6 ) 

Princes and Lords are but the breath of Kings^ 
' An honeft man's the nobleft work of God:' 

And certeSf in fair Virtue's heav'nly road^ 
The Cottage leaves the Palace far behind ; 

What is a lordling's pomp ! a cumbrous load, 
Difguifing oft the wretch of human kind, 

Studied in arts of Hell, in wickednefs refin'd ! 



55:x. 



O Scotia I my dear, my native foil ! 

For whom liiy watmeft wifh to Heav'ri is 
fent ! 
Long may thy hardy fons of ruftic toil. 
Be bleft with health, and peace, and fweet 
content ! 
And, O ! may Heav'n, their fimple lives pre- 
vent 
From Luxury's contagion, weak and vile ! 

Then 



( 17 ) 

Then, howe'er crowns and coronets b« rent, 

A virtuous Populace may rife the yhile, 
And ftarid a wall of fife dround theit mueh- 
lov'd IJle. 



XXI. 

O Tbou I who pour'd the patriotic tide 

That ftream'd thro' Wallace^ undaunted 
heart ; 
Who dar'd to, nobly, ftem tyrannic pride. 

Or nobly die, the fecond glorious part, 
(The Patriot's God^ peculiarly thou art^ 

His friend, infpirer, guardian, and reward!) 
O never, never, Scotia^s realm defert j 

But ftill the Patriot, and the Patriot-Bard, 
In bright fucceffion raife, her Ornament and 
Guard ! 



Vol. IL B MAN 
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MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN. 



D 1 R G E. 



I. 

When chlU November's furly blaft 

Made fields and' forefts bare. 
One ev'ning, as I wand'red forth 

Along the banks of Ayr^ 
I fpy'd a man, whoie aged ftep 

Seem'd weary, worn with care ; 
His face was furrow'd o'er with years^ 

i^d hoary was his hain 



IL 



( 19 ) 



IL 

Young Granger, whither wand'reft thou ! 

Began the rev'rend Sage ; 
Does third of weakh thy ftep conftraini 

Or youthful Pleafure^s rage ? 
Or haply, pfeft with cares aod woes, 

Too foon thou h^ began 
To wander forth, with me, to mourn 

The miir^ries of man. 



HI. 

The Sun that overhangs yon moors, 

Out-fpreading far and wide, 
Where hundreds labour to fupport 

A haughty lordling's pride j 
Fve feen yon weary winter-fun 

Twice forty times return j 

B2 And 
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And ev'ry time has added proofs. 
That Man was made to mourn.^ 



IV, 

O Man I while in thy early years. 

How prodigal of time ! 
Mif-fpending all thy precious hours. 

Thy glorious youthful prime ! 
Alternate Follies take the fway j 

Licentious Faffions bum ; 
Which tenfold force gives Nature^s law. 

That man was made to mourn. 



Look not alone oh youthful Primer, 
Or Manhood's adlive might j 

Man then is ufeful to his kind, 
Supported is his right. 



But 
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But fee him on the edge of life, 

With Cares and Sorrows worn, 
Then Age and Want, Oh ! ill-match'd pair ! 

Show Man was made to mourn* 



VI, 

i 

A few feem favourites of Fate, 

In Plegfure's lap careft ; 
yet, think not all the Rich and Great 

Are likewife truly bleft. 
But, Oh I what crowds in ev'ry land. 

Are wretched and forlorn. 
Thro' weary life this leflbn leam. 

That man was made to mourn. 



VII. 

Many and fharp the numerous ills 
Jnwoven with our frame ! 

B 3 More 
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More pointed ftill we xatdce ourfelye^, 
Regret, Remorfe, and Shame ! 

And Man, whofe heav^n-ereded face 
The fmiles of love adorn, 

Man's inhumanity to Man 
Makes countlefs thoufands mourn ! 

VIII. 

See yonder poor, o'erlabourM wight, 

So abjedl, mean, and vile. 
Who begs a brother of the earth 

To give him leave to toil ; . 
And fee his lordly feilow^worm 

The poor Petition fpurn. 
Unmindful, tho' a weeping wife 

And helplcfs offspring mourn« 

/ 

IX. 

\i Tra defignM yon lordling's flaYe,^^ 
5j^ Nature's law defign'd. 



Why 



( ^3 ) 

Why was an independent wi(h 

E'er planted in my mind ? 
If noty why am I fabjed to 

His. cruelty, or fcorn ? I 

Or why has Man the will and pow'r 

To make his fellow mourn ? 

X. 

Yet, let not this too much, my Son, 

Dillurb thy youthful breaft : 
This partial view of human-kind 

Is furely not the lajl I 
The poor, opprefled, honefl man 

Had never, fure, been bom. 
Had there not been fome recompenfe 

To comfort thofe that mourn ! 

XL 

O Death ! the poor man's dearefl friend, 
The kindeft and the beft ! 

B 4 Welcome 



( M ) 

Welcome the hour my dged limbs 

Are laid with thee at reft ! 
The Great, the Wealthy fear thy blow, 

C*rom pomp and pleafure torn ; 
But, Oh ! a bleft relief to thofe 

That weary-laden mourn ! 



( 25 ) 
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R A Y E R, 



IN THE 



PROSPECT OF DEATH. 



\J Thou unknown. Almighty Caufe 

Of all my hope and fear ! 
In whpfe dread Prefence, ere an hour, 
Perhaps I mull appear ! 



a 



(.a6 ) 



II. 

If I have wandered in thofe paths 
Of life I ought to Ihun ; 

As Svmetbing^ loudly, in my breaft| 
Remonftrates I have done ^ 



III. 

Thou know'ft that Thou haft formed me 
With Pallions wild and ftrong ; 

And, lift'ning to their witching voice 
Has often led me wrong. 



IV. 



Where human weaknefs has come fhort. 
Ox frailty ftept afide, 

Do 



( ^7 ) 

Do Thou, JlUGood ! for fuch Thou art. 
In ihades of darknefs hide. 



Where with intention I have err'd^ 

No other Plea I have, 
But, Tbou art good j and Goodoefs ftiU 

Delighteth to forgive. 



STAKZA.S 
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STANZAS 



ON TH£ 



SAME OCCASION, 



■^ ■^■ " ^ ^s^^ ■■— ^ y sgats^ 



Why am I loth to leave this earthly fccne ! 

Have I fo found it full of pleafing charms ? 
Some drops of joy with draughts of ill he- 
twcen: 
Some gleams of funfliine mid renewing 
ftorms : 



Is 



f 



V 
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Is it departing pangs my foul alarms ? 

Or Death's unlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
For guilt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 

I tremble to approach an angry God, 
And jufUy (mart beneath his fin-avenging rod* 

Fain would I fay, * Forgive my foul offence I' 

Fain promife never more to difobey ; 
But, fhould my Author health again difpenfe. 

Again I might defert fair Virtue's way j 
Again in Folly's path might go aftray j 

Again exalt the brute and fink the man ; 
Then how fhould I for Heav'nly Mercy pray. 

Who aft fo counter Heav'nly Mercy's 
plan? 

Who fin fo oft have mourn'd, yet to tempta- 
tion ran? 

O Thou, Great Governor of all below ! 
If I may dare a lifted eye to thee, 

Tbv 
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Thy nod can make the teinpeft ccafc to blow. 
Or fiill the tumult of the raging &a : 

With that controiiling pow'r affift' e v^n mc, 
Thofe headlong, fuiiaua paffions to txmfiiie ; 

For aii unfit I feel my powers to be. 

To rule their torrent in th' allowed line j 

Oy aid me with Thy hdip^ Omnipotence Divine I 



Lying 



( 31 ) 



Lying at a Reverend Friend^ s boufe one nigbtf 
the Author left the folhwing Verfes in the 
room where hejlept : — 



I. 



O Thou dread Pow'r, who reign*ft above ! 

I know Thou will me hear : 
When for this fcene of peace and love, 
I make my pray'r fincere. 



IL 



( TP' ) 



IL 



The hoary Sire— the mortal ftroke, 
Long, long, be pleas'd to fpare j 

To blefs his little filial flock, 
And fliow what good men are. 



III. 

She, who her lovely Offspring eyes 
With tender hopes and fears, 

O blefs her with a Mother's joys. 
But fpare a Mother's tears \ 



IV. 



Their hope, their ftay, their darling youth. 
In manhood's dawning blufh ; 

Blefs 



( 33 ) 



Blefs him, Thou God of love and truth, 
Up to a parent's wifh. 



V. 



The beauteous, feraph Sifter-band, 

With eameft tears I pray. 
Thou know'ft the fnares on ev'ry hand. 

Guide Thou their fteps alway. 



VI. 



When foon or late they reach that coaft. 
O'er life's rough ociean driv'n, ' 

May they rejoice, no wanderer loft, * 
A family in Heav'n ! 
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THE 



FIRST PSALM. 



i, / 



a^lmmmmmmrmmiimm'm^mmmmmmm ii H ^ — — ^^^^ww^ 



Mi 



1 H£ man, in life where-ever plac'di 

Hath happinefs in ftore. 
Who walks not in the wicked's wa/i 
Nor learns their guilty lore I 

ft 

Kor from the feat of Scornful Fride 

Cails forth his eyes abroad. 

But with humility and awe 

Still walks before his Gop« 

That 



(35 > 

That man ihaU flourifh like the trees 
Which hy the ftreamljets grow ; 

The fruitful top is fpread on high, 
And firm the root below. 

But he whofe bloflom bucfs in guilt 
Shall to the ground he caft. 

And like the rootlefs ftubble toft. 
Before the fweeping blaft. 

For why ? that God the good adore^ 
Hath giv'n them peace and reft, 

But hath decreed that wicked men 
Shall ne'er be truly bleit. 



4i^ 
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P RAY E R, 



K. 
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Under the Prejfure of Violent Anguifh. 












O Thou great Being 4 what Thou art 

Surpafles me to know : '^ 
Tfet fure I am, that known to Thee 

Are all Thy works below. 

Thy 



( ii ) 

Thy creature here before Thee ftands, 

AH wretched and diftreft ; 
Yet furc thofe ills th^t wring my foul 

Obey Thy high beheH. 

k h » ^ 

Sure Thou, Almighty, canil not a<^ 

From cruelty or wrath ! 
O, free my weary eyes from teajrs. 

Or clofe them faft in death ! 

■ 'i •• r ■! f . ■■I /■ 

But if I muft affliaed be. 

To fuit fome wife defign ; 
Then, man my foul with firm refolvea 
* " To bieai: and not repine ! " 



J : '. 
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TlffJE 



FIRST SIX VERSES 



OF THS 



NINETIETH PSALM. 



\J TBotiy the firft, the greateft friend 

Of all the human race ! 
Whofe ftrong right-hdnd has ever b^en 

Their ftay and dwelling-place ! 

Before 



( 39 ) 

Before tlie. ffiouTiCains heav'd their head» 

Beneath Thy forminig hand. 
Before this potid'rous globe itfelf, 

Arofe^ at Thy command ; 

That Pow^f which raiuM and ftill tifholdf " 

This univerfal framei, ' 
From countidfs, unbegiiitiitig time 

4 

r 

Was ever ftill the fame. * 

Thofe mighty periods of years 

Which feem to us fo Vaft, 
Appear no more before Thy fight 

Than yefterday that's paft. 

iThou giv*ft the word : Thy creature, matii 

Is to exiftence brought ; 
Again Thou fay'ft, ' Ye fons of men, 

* Return ye into nought !^ 

C 4 Thoit 
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Thou laycft them, with all their 

In everlafting fleep ; 
As with a flood Thou tak^ft them off 

With overwhelming fweep. 



Th^ flouriih like the morning flow'r, 
In beauty's pride array'd ; .^, 

But long ere night cut down it lies - 
All wither'd and deca^'d. 



» *. 
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a 
* 



TO A 



MOUNTAIN DAISY, 

On turning one dowh^ with the Plough, in 

April i*j%6. 



vV EE, modeft, crimfon-tipped fldw'f, 
Thou*s met me in an evil hour ; 
For I maun' crufh amang the ftoure 

; - Thy flender ftem. 

To Q)are thee now is paft my pdW'r, * 

* Thoii bonnie gem« 

Alas! 



( 4» ) 

Alas ! its no thy neebor fweet, 
The bonnie Lark^ companion meet ! 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet ! 

Wl' fpreckl'd brcatt. 
When upward-fpringing, blythe, to greet 

Thie purpling £aft. 

Cauld blew the bitter-biting North 
Upon thy early, humble birth ; 
Yet chearfuUy thou glinted forth 

Amid the ftorm. 
Scarce rear'd above the Par€nt«^ar$h 

Thy tender form. 



The flaunting flow'rs our Garden JvdA^ 
High fhelt'ring woods and wa's maua ihield) 
But thou, beoft^h the randosei b^ld 

O' clod or ftane^ 
Adorns the W^k^ ftibhle^fieid^ 

Uofeen, alane. 

There^ 



; ( 43 ) 

There, in thy fcanty mantle clad^ 
Thy fhawie bofom fun- ward fpread^ 
Thou lifts thy anafioming head 

In humble guife ; 

But now Xhtjbare uptears thy bed^ 

And low thou lies ! 

Such is the fate of artleis Maid^ 
Sweet ^owV^^ of the rural fhade ! 
By Love's fimpUcity betray' d, 

And guilelefs truft, 
TiU (he, like thee, all foil'd, h laid 

Low i* the duft« 

Such is the fate of fimple Bard, 
On life's roi^b ocean lucklefs ftarr'd ! 
ITnikilful he to note the card 

^ Oi prudent Lore^ 

Till billows rage^ and gales blow hard. 

And whelm him o'er I 



Such 



( 44 ) 

Such fate to Suffering Worth is giv'ii, 
Who long with wants and woes has ftriv'n, 
By human pride or cunning, driv'n 

To Misery's brink. 
Till wrench'd of ev'ry ftay but Heav^% 

He, ruin'dy fink I 

Hv'n thou who mdurn'ft the Daify's fate, 
^batfate is thine — no diftant date ; 
Stern Ruin's plough-Jbare drives, elate. 

Full on thy bloom. 
Till crufli'd beneath the furrow's weight. 

Shall be thy doom ! 



y»* 



TO 



d» 



( 45 ) 



TO 



R U I N* 



\i . ■ I . ' ' ' ■ I . • J 



•m> 



^LL hail ! in^exorable lord ! 

At whofe deftrudlion breathing word^ 

The mightieft empires falll 
Thy cruel, woe-delighted train, ' 
The minifters of Grief and Fain. 

» • ^ ^ 

A fullen welcome, all ! 

With 



( 46 ) 

With ftern-refolv'd, defpairing eye, 

* 

I fee each aimed dart ; 
For one has cut my dcareft tye^ 
And quirers in my heart. 
Then lowering, and pouring. 

The Storm no more I dread ; 
Tho' tliick'ning and black'ning, 
SLound my devoted hea4« 



IL 

And thou grim Pow'r, by Life abhorr.'£i9 
While Life a pleafure can afford, 

Oh ! hear a wretch's pray'r ! 
No more I ihrink appai'd, afraid ; 
X court, I beg thy friendly aid, 

To cloiie this fcene of care ! 
When ihall my foul, in filent peacf , 

Refign Lifers joyliji day ; 
My weary heart it« tbrobbings ceafe, 

Cold mould'ring in the clay j 



No 



C 47 ) 

Ko fear more, no tear more^ 
To ftain my lifelefs facey 

Enclafpedy and grafped 
Within thy cold embrace i 



7t 



( 3o ) 



EPISTLE 



• 


va i. 




YOUNG 


FRIEND- 

1 




M«r- 


— 1786^ 


r 




» 



1 Lako hae thought^ roj youthfu^ friend^ 

A Something to have fent you, 
Tho' it fhould ferve nae other end 
Than juft a kmd fnemenio ; 

Bttt 



( 5« ) 

But how'the fiibjea theme may gangji 
Let time and chance determine ; 

Perhaps, it may turn out a Sang ; 
Perhaps, turn out a Sermon, 



Ye^U try the world fboii, my lad, 

And Andrew dear, believe ine/ 
Te'U find mankind an unco fquad^ 

And muckle they may grieve ye : 
For care and trouble fet your thought^ 

Ev'n when your end's attained ; 
And a* your .views may come to nought^ 

Where cv'ry nerve is ftrained« 



III. 



ril no fay, men are villaina a' ) 
The real, hardened wicked^ 

Da Wha 



( S^ ) 

Wha hae nae check but human laWj, 

Are to a few reitricked : 
But Och, mankind ate unco weak^ 

An' little to be trufted ; 
If 5^^ the wavering balance fhake. 

It's ra^rely right adjufted ! 

IV. 

Tet they wha fe* in Fortune's ftrifi^ 

Their fate we would na cenfure^ 
For dill th' imporiam <nd of life^ 

They equally may anfwer : 
A man may hae an hoaeft heart, 

Tho'^ Poortitb hourly ftare him ^ 
A man may tsk a neebor's pact. 

Yet hae nae cq/b to fpare hink 

V. 

Ay free, aff hao', your ftory tel^ 
When wi' a boibm crony ; 



r. 



Bot 



( S3 ) 

But ftill keep fomcthing to yourfel 

Ye fcarcely tell to ony. 
Conceal yourfel as wed's yc can 

Frae critical diffedion j 
ftit keek thro' ev'ry other man, 

Wi' iharpen'd fly infpeaion. 

VL 

The facred loWc o» weel-plac'd love» 

Luxuriandy indulge it j 
But never tempt th' iiimt rove, 

Tho' naething ftould divulge it ; 

I wave the qUMitum of the fio, ' ' 

The hazard of concealing ; 
But Och ! jt hardem a' within, 

And petii&ea the feeling ! 

To catch Dame Fortune's golden fmile; 
Affiduous wait upon her j | 

i 

^3 And 1 

i 
I i 



I 
• 
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And gather gear by ev'ry wile V ; 

That's juftifyM by Honor 2 
Not for to hide it in a hedge. 

Nor for a train- attendant; 
3ut for the glorious privilege 

Of being independent^. 

VIIL 

The fear o' Hell's a hangman's whip, 

To hand the wretch in order ;, 
But where ye feel your Honor grip, 

Let that ay be your border : 
It's flighted touphes, inftant paufe<^ 

Debar a' fide pretences ; 
And refolutely keep its laws, 

Uncaring confeqiiences., 

IX. 

The gteat Creator ta revere, 
J^uil fure become the creature ^ 



But 



< 55 ) 

But ilill l9ie preaching cant forbear^ 
And ey'n the rigid feature : 

Yet ne'er with Wits prophane to range. 
Be complaifanc^ extended 5 

An Atheift-l^ugh's a poor exchange 
For Deity offended ! 

When ranting round in Pleafure's ring, 

Religion may be blinded ; 
Or if fhe gie a random Jiing^ 

It may be little minded j 
3ut when on Life we're tempeft-driv'n, 

A Confcience but a canker*- 
A .correfpondence fix'd wi' Heav'n, 

I3 fure a noble anchor ! 



4^dieu, dear, amiable Youth ! 
ITour heart can ne'er be wanting ! 

P i May 



< s« ) 

May Frudenoe, Fottitud^^ cmd Trutli, 

Eredl your brow undaunting ! • 
In ploughman phrafe^ * God ^dd you Ipcej/ 

Still daily to grow»wlier ; 
And may ye better reck the r^, 

Tl^an ever did tV Adviferf 



HH 



< 
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OM A 



SCOTCH BARD. 



QQNB^O 7 HE WESVIN:0JES. 



s^stss^tAmSfss^fti^ffsaest^^;^^^;^ 



■*wwi^»""»-"™^iP*i*i^ 



A Ye wha live by fowps o' drink, 
A' ye whg live by crambo-clink, 
A' ye wha live and never think, 

Come mourn wi' me ! 
Our billie^s glen us a' a jink, 

An' owre the Seia. 

liament 



C 58; ) 

Xament him a* ye rantin core, 
Wha dearly like a random-fplore, 
Nae mair he'll join the merry roar ^ 

In fopial key ; 
For now he's taen anithcr fhore,. 

An' owre the Sea ! 



The bonnie lafies weel may wifs 
And in their dear petitions place him : 
The widows, wives, an' a' may blefs him, 

Wi' tearfu' e'e ; 
Fof weel I wat they'll fairly mifs him 

That's owre the Se^, 

O Fortune, they hae room to grumble ! 

Hadft thou taen afF fome drowfy bummle, 
Wha can do nought but fyke an' fumble, 

'Twad been nae plea ; 
^ut he was gleg as ony wumble, 

* - That's owre the Sea ! 



( 59 ) 

Au)d, bantie Kyk may weepers wear, 
An* ftaiia them wi* the faut, faut tear ; 
^Twill mak her poor, auld heart, I fear. 

In flinders flee : 
He was her Laureat monie a year, 

That's owre the Sea ! 



He faw Misfortune's cauld M?r-w^ 
Lang mullering up a bitter blaft j 
A Jillet brak his heart at laft, 

111 may fhe be ! 
So, took a birth afore the mail. 

An* owre the Sea. 



To tremble under Fortune's cummock, 
Oq fcarce a bellyfu' o' drummock, : 
Wi' his proud, independent ftomach| 

Could ill agree ; 
^Pi row't his hurdles in a bammock, 

An' owre the Sea: 

He 



( 6o ) 

He ne'er was gien to great xnilgui^f 
Yet coin his pouches wad na bide in ; 
Wi' him it ne'er was under biding ; 

I He dealt it free : 

The Mufe was a' that he took pride in^ 

That's owre the Sea* 



i 



Jamaica hoiies^ ufe him weel. 
An* hap him in a coxie biel : 
Te'U find him ay a dainty chid. 

And fou o* glee : 
He wad na wrang'd the yera Deil, 

That's owre the Sea. 

Farewecl, my rhyme-ctmpofing hittie ! 
Tour native foil was right ill-willie j 
But may ye flourifli like a lily. 

Now bonnilie J 
I'll toail ye in my hindmoft gillie, 

Tho' owre the Sea ! 



ro 



r 



( 6I ) 



TO A 



H AG G I S. 



mtmHmmmmmt^fiaBmmBBmtaB^BmssssBssaasaesaSK^ 



Fair fa' your honefty fonfie face, 
Great Chieftan o' the Fuddin-race ! 
Aboon them a' jrc tak your place, 

Fainch, tripe, or thairta : 
Wed are ye wordy of a ^race 

As lang's my arm. 

The 



( «2 ) 

The groaning trencher there ye fill^ 
Your hurdies like a diftant hill, 
Your pin wad help to mend a mill 

In time o* need, 
While thro* your pores the dews diftil 

Like amber bead. 



His tnife fee Ruftic labour dight^ - • 
An' cut you up wi' ready flight. 
Trenching your gufhing entrails bright 

Like onie ditch ; 
And then, O what a glorious fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich 1 

Then horn for horn they ftretch an* ftrive, 
Deil tak the hindmoft, on they drive. 
Till a* their weel-fwall'd kytes belyve 

Are bent like drums ^ 
Then auld Guidman, maill like to rive, 

Betbankit hums. 



1 



» 
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ts there that o*er his French ragout^ 
Or olio that wad ftaw a fow, 
Or fricajfee wad mak her fpew 

Wi' perfeft fconner, 
Looks down wi* fheering, fcornfu' view 

• On fie a dinner ! 



Poor ievil ! fee him owre his trafli, 
As fecklefs as a withered ra(h, 
His fpindle Ihaiik a guid whipJafti, 

His nieve a nit ; 
Thro* bloody flood or field to dafh, 

O how unfit ! 



Bjit mark the Ruftic, haggis-fed^ 
'the trembling earth refounds his tread. 
Clap in his walie nieve a blade. 

He'll mak it whifsle ; 

An' legs, an' arms, an' heads will fned, 

Like taps o' thrifsle. 



Ye 



( «4 ) 

Te Pow'rt wha mak mankind your care, 
And diih them out their bill o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae ikinking ware 

That jaups in luggies j 
But, if yc wifh her gratefu* pray V, 

Gie her a Haggis I 



( 
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) 



DEDICATION^ 



TO 



(^***** jj*#**#** £{"q^ 



jii'* <£« 



■■Mta 



I. 'i' 'l. 



y 1 M 



Expect^ na, sir, in this narration^ 
A fleecbin, fleth'rin Dedication, 
To roofe you up, an* ca' you guid. 
An' fprung o' great an' noble bluid^ 

Vol. IL E fiecaufe 
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Becaufe ye're firnam'd like His Grace, 
Perhaps related to the race j 
Then when I'm tir'd — and fae. are je 
Wi* mony a fulfome, finfu* lie. 
Set up a face, how I ftop Ihort, 
For fear your modefty be hurU 

This may do— maun do, Sir, wi' them wha 
Maun pleafe the Great Folk for a wamefou ; 
For me ! fae laigh I needna bow. 
For, Lord be tbankit, / can plot^b ; 
And when I downa yoke a naig, 
Then, Lord be thankit, / can beg ; 
Sae I (hall fay, an' that's nae flatt'rin, 
lUyv&Jk Poet, za'Jic Patron. 

The Poet, fome guid Angel help him^ 
Or elfe, I fear fome ill ane ikelp him ! 
He may da weel for a' he's done yet. 
But only he's no juft begun yet. 

The 



( ^1 ) 

The Patroii (Sir, ye maun forgie m^ 

V 

I winna lie, come whgt will o' ipe) 
On ev'ry hand it will allow'd be, 

_ » 

He's juft — nae better than h^ fl^Quld }^ 

I readily and freely grant, 
He downa fed a poor man want ; 
What's no his ain he winna tak it. 
What aince he fays he winna break it } 
Ought he can lend he'll no refus% 
Till aft his gllidnefs is abus'd ; 
And rafcals whyles that do him wrang^ 
£v'n tbat^ he does na mind it lang : 
As Matter, Landlord, Hufband, Father^ 
He does n^ fail hi? part in either. 

But then, nae thanks to him for a* that J 
"tJze ^odfy jympfom yc can ca' that ; 
It's naething but a milder feature. 
Of our popr, finfu', corrupt Nature : 

E 2 Te'lL 
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Ye'U get the beft o* moral works^ 
'Mang black Oentoos and Pagan Turks, 
Or hunters wild on Ponotaxi^ 
Wha netcr heard of Orth-d-xy. 
That he's the poor man's friend in need, 
The Gentleman in word and deed. 
It's no thro' terror of D-mn-t~n j 
It's juil a carnal inclination. 

Morality, thou deadly ban^. 
Thy tens o' thoufands thou haft flain ! 
Vain is his hope, whofe ftay and tiruft is 
In moral Mercy^ Truth, and Juftice ! 

No-;-ftretch a point to catch a plaek ; 
Abufe a brother to his back ; 
Steal thro' a ik)innock frae a wh-re. 
But point the Rake that taks the door ; 
Be to the Poor like onie whunftane. 
And haud their nofes to the grunftane : 



Vlr 



( 69 ) 

Ply cv'ry art o' legal thieving ; 
No matter, ftick to found believing^ 

Learn three-mile pray'rs, an' half-mile 
graces, 
Wi' weel-fpread looves, an' lang, wry faces j 
fcirunt up a folemn, lengthen'd groan. 
And damn a' parties but your own j 
J'U warrant then, ye're nae Deceiver, 
^ Heady, fturdy, ftaunch Believer. 

O ye wha leave the fprings of C-^lv-n^ 
For gumlie dubs of your ain delvin ! 
Ye fons of Herefy and Error, 
Te'U fome day fqueel in quaking terror^ 
When Vengeance draws the fword in wrath, 
Apd in the fire throws the (heath ; 
When Ruin, with his fweeping befom^ - 
Tuft frets till Heav'n commiflion gies him : 

E 3 While 



t 
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While o'er the Harp pale Misery moans, 
And flrikes the ever-deepening tones. 
Still louder ihrieks, and heavier groans ! 

Your pardon, Sir, for this digreffion, 
I maift forgat riiy Dedication j 
But when Divinity comes crofs me. 
My readers ftill are fure to lofe me. 

So, Sir, you fee 'twas nae daft vapour, 
But I maturely thought it proper, 

ft 

When a* my works I did review, 
To dedicate them, Sir, to Ton : 
Becaufe (ye need na tak it ill) 
I thought them fomething like yourfel. 

Then patronize them wi' your favour, 
And your petitioner fball eve r ■ ■ " ■ 
I had amaift faid, ever pray^ 
$\it that's a word I need na fay : 

For 
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For prayin I hae little flcill o^t ; 
I'm baith dead-fweer, an' wretched ill o't ; 
But I'fc repeat each poor man's prafr^ 
That kens or hears about you, Sir—— 

^ May ne'er Misfortune's gowling bark, 
^ Howl thro' the dwelling o' thf Clerk ! 

* May ne'er his gen'rous, honeft heart, 
^ For that fame gen'rous fpirit fmart 1 

* May K******'s far-honoured name 
' Lang beet his hymeneal flame, 

* Till H*******s, at leaft a ditcn, 

^ Are frae their nuptial labours ri&n : 
' Five bonnie L^es round their table, 
^ And feven braw Fellows, ftout an' able, 
^ To fenre their King and Country wecl, 

* By word, or pen, or pointed fteel ! 

' May Health and Peace, with mutual luys^ 
^ Shine on the er'ning o' his days ; 

E4 ^TiU 
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* Till his wee, curlie Jobn^ ier-oe, 

< When ebbing life nae mair fhall flow 

< The laft, fad, mournful rite$ beftow 

I will not wind a lang conclufion, 
Wi? complimentary eSufion : 
But whilft your wiflies and endeavours, 
Are bleft with Fortune's fmiles and favours, 
I am. Dear Sir, with zeal moil fervent. 
Tour much indebted, humble fervant. 

But if (which Pow'rs above prevent) 
That iron-hearted carl. Want. 
Attended in his grim advances. 
By fad miftakes, and black mifchances, 
[While hopes, and joys., and pleafures fly him^ 
Make you as poor a dog as I am. 
Tour bumble fervant then no more ; 
Jox who would humbly ferve the Poor ! 



( 73 ) 

/ But, by a poor man's hopes in Hcav'n J 
: While recolledion's pow'r is giv'n, 
If, in the vale of humble life. 
The vidim fad of Fortune's ftrife, 
I, thro' the tender gufhing tear, 
J Should recognize my Majier dear^ 
\ • If friendlefs, low, we meet together, 
', Then, Sir, your hand,— my Friend and Bra^ 
therl 






TO 
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* . r ~' • 



TO A 



O U S E, 



On feeing one on a Ladfs Bonnet at Church. 



XxA ! whare yc gaun^ ye crowlin ferlie ! 
Your impudence proteds you fairly : 
I canna fay but ye ftrunt rarely, 

Owre gauze and lace j 
Tho* faith, I fear, ye dine but fparely 

On fie a place. 

Ye 
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Ye ugly, creepin, blaftit wonner, 
Detefted, fhunn'd by faunt an' finner, 
How dare ye fet your fit upon her, 

Sae fine a Lady ! 
Gae foraewhere elfe and feek your dinner, 

Oft fome poor body. 

Swith, in fome beggar's haflfet fquattlc ; 
There ye may cre^p, and fprawl, and fprattle 
Wi' ither kindred, jumping cattle, 

In fhoals and nations ; 
Whare born nor bane ne'er dare unfettle 

Your thick plantations. 

Now baud you there, ye're out o' fight, 
Below the fatt'rils, fnug an' tight j 
Na, faith ye yet ! ye'll no be right 

Till ye've got on it, 
The vera tapmoft, tow'ring height 

O' Mijs*s bonnet. 

My 



( 76 ) 

* 

My footh ! right bauld ye fct your nofe out, ^ 
As plump and gray as onie grozet ; ^ 

O for fome rank, mercurial rozet. 

Or felly red fmeddum, 
I'd gie you fie a hearty doze o't, ^ 

Wad drefs your droddum ! 

I wad na been furprisM to ipy 
You on an auld wife's flainen toy ; 
Or aiblins fome bit duddie boy, 

On's wyliecoat ; 
But Mifs's fine Lunardi ! fie, 

How daur ye do't ! 

O, Jenny^ dinna tofs your head, 
^n' fet your beauties a' abread I 
Ye little ken what curfed fpeed 

The blailie's makin ! 
Thae winks and Jif3!gcr-ends, I dread, 

Are notice takiQ \ 





/ 
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» 

O wad fome Pow'r the giftie gie us 
ITofee ourf elves as others fee us! 
It wad frae monie a blunder free us 

And foolifli notion : 
What airs in drefs an' gait wad lea'e us. 

And ev'n Devotion ! 



ADDRESS 



d 



r 
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ADDRESS 



TO 



EDINBURGH. 



I. 

EdINA ! Scotia^s darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs, 
Where once beneath a Monarch's feet 

Sat Legiflation's fov'reign powers ! 

From 



.^ 
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From marking wildly-fcatt'red flow'rs. 

As on the banks of Ayr I ftray'd. 
And finging, lone, the lingering hours, 
' I fhelter in thy honorM fliade. 



II. 



Here Wealth ftill fwells the golden tide. 
As bufy Trade his labours plies \ 

There Architedlqre's noble pride 
Bids elegance and fplendor rife ; 

Here Juftice, from hex native Ikies, 
High wields her balance and her rod ; 

There Learning, with his eagle eyea^ 
Seeks Science in her coy abode. 



III. 

Thy Sops, Edinay fecial, kind. 

With open arms ^he Stranger hail j 

Their 



( 8^ ) 

Their views enlarg'd, their lib' ral mind^ 
Above the narrow, rural vale ; 

Attentive ftill to Sorrow's wail. 
Or modeft Merit's filent claim : 

And never may their fources foil ! 
And never envy blot their name ! 

Thy Daughters bright thy walks adotn,- 

Gay as the gilded fummer fky. 
Sweet as the dewy milk-white thorn, 

Dear as the raptur'd thrill of joy I 
Fair B— — ftrikes th' adoring eye, 

Heav'n's beauties on my fancy fhine \ 
I fee the Sire of Love on high. 

And own his work indeed divine I 



V. 

There watching high the leaft alarms, ' 

Thy rough rude Fortrefs gleams afar ; 

Like 



! 

r , 
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Like feme faoid Vet'faHi gray in armsj 
And mark'd with many a feamy fcgr i 

The ponderous wall an4 mafly bar^ 
Grinx-rifing a'ei the rugged rock ; 

Have oft witbftood afiailing War, 
And oft repelled the Invader's fhock^ 

VL 

With awe-ftruck thought^ and pityiiig tears, 

I view that noble, (lately Dome, 
Where Scotia! % kings of other year^ 

Fam'd heroes, bad their royal home : 
Alas, how changed the times to come ! 

Their royal Name low in the duft ! 
Their haplefs Race wUd-wand'ring roam ! 

Tho' rigid Iaw cries out, j'twas juft ! 

VII. 

Wild beats my heart, to trace your fteps^ 
Whofe anceftors, in days of yore, 

V©L, n. F Thro' 



Thro' hoftile ranks and ruin'd gaps 
Old Scotia^s bloody Lion bore : 

Ev'n / who fing in ruftic lore. 

Haply, my Sires have left their flied. 

And fac'd grim Danger's loudeft roar, 
Bold-foHowing where your Fathers led I 

VIII. 

Edina ! Scotia*s darling feat ! 

All hail thy palaces and tow'rs • 
Where once beneath a Monarch's feet 

Sat Legirfation's fov'reign pow'rs ! 
from marking wildly^fcatter'd flow'rs. 

As on the banks of ^yr I ftray'd, 
And finging, lone, the ling' ring hours; 

I fhelter in thy boftor'd fliad*. 



yr-y^— ■ k 
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A 



E 



1ST L E 



TO 



j« L ***** K, 



^N OLD SCOtflSH BARD. 



jiipril I. lyB^. 



p- 



I h 



W HILE briers an' woodbines budding greeny 
Ah' Paitricks fcraichin loud at e'en. 
An' morning Pouffie whiddin feen, 

Infpire my Mufe, 
F 2 This 
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This freedam, in an unknown &ien% 

I pray excufe. 

On Faften-een we had a rockin. 
To ca' the crack and weave our flockin j 
And there was muckle ftin an jokin. 

Ye need na doubt ; 
At length we had a hearty yokin 

Kifang abouU 

There was ^itfang^ amang the reft, 
Aboon them a' rt pleasM me beft. 

That fome kind hufband had addreft 

« 

To fome fweet wife : 
It thirl'd the heart-ftrings thro* the breaft^ 

A* to the life. 

IVe fcarce heard ought defcribM fae wee^ 
What gen'rqus, manly bofoms feel j ^ 
Thought I, ' Can this be Pope, or Steele, 

' Or 
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' Or Beattic's wark !• 
They tald me 'twas an odd kind chiel 

About Muirkirk. 

It pat me fidgin-fain to hear't. 
And fae about bim tbere I fpier't. 
Then a' that ken*t him round declar*d^ 

He had tngine. 
That nane excelled it, few cam near't. 

It was fae fine. 

That let him to a pint of ale. 
An' either douce or merry tale. 
Or rhymes an* fangs he'd made hiihfel. 

Or witty catches, 
'Tween Invemefs and Tiviotdale, 

He had few matches. 

« 

Then up I gat, aii' fwoor an aith, 
Tho' I (hould pawn my pleugh and graitb, 

F 3 Or 
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Or die ^ cadger pownie's death. 

At fome dyke-back, 

A pint an' gill I'd gie them baith, v * 

To hear your crackt 

But, fir|l an* fbrcmol^, I fliould tell, 
Amaift as foon as I could fpell, 

I to the crambo-jingle, fell, 

Tho* rude an* rough. 

Yet crooning to a body's f^l. 

Does weel eneugh. 






I am nae Poet, in a fenfe, 
But juft a Rhymer y like,*by chance, 
An' hae to Learning nae pretence, • 

.Ye|,.what the matter ? 
Whene'er my Mufe does on me glance, 

I jingle at her. 



Your 
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Your Critic-folk may cock their nofe, 
And fay, ' How can you e'er propofe, 
* You wha ken hardly verfe frae profe^ 

' Tomakayan^?' 

3ut, by your leaves, my learned foes, 

Ye're maybe wrang. 

What's a' your jargon 6' your Schools, 
Your Latin names for horns an' ilools ; 
Jf honell nature made you/oo/r, 

^ What fairs your Grammars ? 

Ye'd better taen up fpades and fhools. 

Or knappin-hammers. 



4 0* 



A fet o* 4^ull, conceited Hafhes, 
Confufe their brains in College claiTes ! 
They^aw^ in Stirks, and come out Affes,/ 

Plain truth to fpeak j 
An* fyne they think to climb ParnajQTus 

By dint o* ,Greek ! 
r 4 Cie 
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Gie me ae fpark t)' N^t^te^s fire^ 
That's a' the leaxhtng I defire ; 
Then though I drudge «|hro' dub an' nuro 

At pleugh or cart, 
My Mufe, chough hameljr in attire/ 

May touch the heart. 

O for a fpunk 6* AUan^% glee. 
Or FerguforCSf the faauhi and flee. 
Or bright i*****ji'^^ raf friend to bc^ 

If I can hit it ! 
That would be tear eneugh for me. 

If I could get it. 

Now, Sir, if ye hae friends enow^ 
Tho* real friends, I b'lieve are few, 
Yet, if your catalogue be ftwi, 

I'fe no infill, 
^ut gif ye want ae friend that's true, * 

Tni on your lift. 



I 
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I winna blaw about myfel ; 
As ill I like my fauts to tell ; 
But friends and fdk$,that wifh me well, 

They fometimes roofe me ; 
Tho' I maun own, as mohie ftill 

As far abufe me. 

There's ae weefaut they whiles lay to me, 
I like the lalTes — Gude forgie me ! 
For'monie a plack they wheedle frae me, 

At dance or fair ; 
Maybe fome itber thing they gie me 

They .weel can fpare. 

But Maucbline Race, or Maucbline Fair, 
I (hould be proud to meet you there ; 
We'fe gie ae night's difcharge to care. 

If we fotgather. 
An' hae a fwap o' rbymin-ware 

Wi' ane anither. 



The 
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The four gill chap, we'fe gar him' clatter, 
An* kirfen him wi' reekin water ; 
Syne we'll fit down an' tak our whitter^ 

To chear our heart ; 
An' faith, we'fe be acquainted better 

Before we part. 

Awa ye felfifli warly race, 
Wh^ think that havins, fenfe, an' grace, 
Ev'n love an' friendfhip, fliould give place 

To catch-tbe-plank / 
I dinna like to fee your face. 

Nor hear your crack, 

y" But ye whom focial pleafure charms, 
Whofe hearts the tide of kindhfefs warms. 
Who hold your heing on the terms, 

* Each aid ihe^ others,' 
Come to my bowl, conje to my arms. 

My friends, my brothers J 

But, 
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But, to conclude my lang epifUe, 
As my auld pen's worn to the grifsle ; . 
Twa lines frae you wad gar me fifsle, ' 

Who am, moft fervent, 
While I can' eidxer iing, or whifsle, 

Tour friend and fervant* 






> 



TO 



* - •- 



..»,». . » 1 



( 9* ) 



ro tHE SAME, 



A 

» 



April 21. 1785. 

AV HILE new-ca'd kye rout at the flake. 
An* pownics reek in pleugh or Ijraik^ 
This hour on e'enin's edge I take, ^ 

To own I'm debtor. 
To honeft-hearted, auld L*****k, 

For his kind letter, 

* 

Forjelkct 
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1 

Forjefket &ir^ with wearj hgs, 
Rattlin the corn o»t-Qwrc the rigs. 
Or dealing thro' amang the naigs 

Their ten hours bite, 
My awkart Mufe fair pleads and begs, 

I wou*d na write. 



The tapetlefs ramfeeiPd hizzie, 
She's faft at beft, and fomething lazy, 
<^o' flie, * Ye ken, wc*ve been fae bufy, 

< This month an' mair, 
' That trough my head is grown right dizxie^ 

* An* fomething fair.' 

Her dowffjezcnles pat me mad ; 

* Confcience,* fays I, * ye thowlefs jad ! 

* I'll write, an' that a hearty blaud, 

* This vera night ; 

* So dinna ye aflfront your trade, 

* But rhyme it right. 

' ShaU 
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« ShaU bauld L**««*k, the kiflg o' hearted 

* Tho' mankind were a pack o' cartes, 

* Roofe 70U &e weel for your deferts, 

* In termsr fac friendly, 

* Yet ye'U negleA to fliaw your parts, 

^ An' thank him kindly!^ 

Sae I gat paper in a ))Iink, 
An' down %?LtdiJlumpie in the ink : 
Quoth I, * Before I flee'p a wink, 

* I vow I'll clofe if J 

* An' if ye winna mak it clink, 

' By Jove I'll profe it I^ 

Sae I've begun to fcrawl, but whether 
In rhyme, or profe, or baith thegether. 
Or fome hotch-potch that's rightly neither^ 

Let time mak proof ; 
But I fhall fcribble down fome blether 

Juft clean afF-loof. 

My 
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My worthy friend^ ne'er grudge an' carp, 
Tho' Fortune ufe you hard an' Iharp ; 
Come, kittle up your moorland harp 

Wi' gleefome touch ! 
Ne'er mind how Fortune waft an' warp ; 

She's but a b-tch. 

She's gien me monie .a jirt an' fleg. 
Sin I could ftriddle owre a rig ; 
But, by the L — d; the' I Ihould beg 

Wi' lyart pow, 
I'll laugh, an' ling, an' fhake my leg, 

; As lang's I dow ! 

Now comes the fax an' twentieth fimmer, 
I've feen the bud upo* the timmer, 
Still perfecuted by the limmer 

Frae year to year ; 
But yet, defpite the kittle kimmer, 

/, Rob, am here. 



Do 



( 96 ) 

Do ye envy the city Gent^ 
Behint a kift to lie and ikknt. 
Or purfe-proud, big wi* cent, per^cent* 
' And muckle wame. 

In fome bit Brugh to reprefent 

A Bailie^s name ? 



Or is't the paughty, feudal Thane, 
Wi' ruffl'd fark an* glancing cane, 
Wha thinks hirafel nae ftieep-fliank bane. 

But lordly ftalks, 
While caps and bonnets aff are taen. 

As by he walks ? 

^ O Tbou wha gies us each guidgift ! 

* Gie me o' wit an' fenfe a lift, 

* Then turn me, if Thou pleafe, adrift, . . 

* Thro* Scotland wide ; 

* Wi' cits nor lairds I wadna fhift, 

' In a' their pride !' 

Were 
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Wqre tl^is the charter a£ wtx ftate^ 

* On pain o' hell he rich an^ gfeat,' 
Damnation then wotild he our fate^ 

Beyond remead ; 
But, thanks to Heav'9^ thal^a nQ the gate 

We learn our creed* 

Tot th^s the viOiy^l M^^^^ t^^$ 
When firft tb? feUffiW ra?f b?gWf 

* The fwlaiy frjiendly, hwdii flam, 

* Wtiate'er he he^ 

* 'Tis he £\x]&U^r^^fJ^0f firm's pfflp, 

• jf^tk^ none but be ! 



O Mandate glorious and divine ! 
The followers of the ragged Nine, 
Poor, thoughtlefs devils ! yet may ftiine 

In glorious light, 
Wfcile fordid fons of Mammon's line 

Are dark as nights . 
Vol.il ' G Tbo' 
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Tho' here they fcrape, an' fqueeze, an' growl. 
Their worthlefs nievefu' of a foul 
May in fomt future car cafe howl. 

The foreft's fright j 
Or in fome day-»detefting owl 

May fliilft the light. 

Then may £**#*#i and ^**** arifc. 
To reach their native, kindred Ikies, 
hiAfing their pleafures, hopes, an' joys. 

In fome mild fphere. 
Still clofer knit \x\ friendfliip's ties 

Each paifing year ! 



TO 
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TO 
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W. . S * * * * * N, Ochiltrei. 
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1 



• • 



r . . . ^. A 

» » 

May 1785. 



1 GAT your letter, winfomfe Willie ; ' 
Wi' gratefu* heart I thank you brawlie ; ' 
Tho' I mkun fay't; I wad be fiUyy - ^ 

' ' Ah' unco vain, 
Should I believe, my coaxixi billie, ' 

Your flatterin utain. 
G a But 



♦ "■• 
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But Pfe believe ye kindly meant it, 
I fud be laith to think ye hinted 
Ironic fatire, fidelins fklented ^ 

On my poor Mufie ^ 
Tho' in He phraifin terms yeVe penned it, 

I fcarce excufe ye* 

My fenfes wad be in a creel. 
Should I but dare a hope to fpeel, 
Wi* Anan, or wi^ GHberifhU, 

The braes o* fame ; 
Or Ferj^u/an, the writer-chiel, 

A deathlefs name. 

(O Ferj^u/pn I tliy glorious ps^rts 
111 fuited law's dry, mxAy sirts ! 
My curfe upoft your wbuoftRiMi hiearts^ 

Y« Enbrugh Gentry ! 
The ty the o' what ye w^fte at cai;te9 

Wild ftow'd his pantry !) 

Yet 
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Yet when a t^e comes i' my head, 
Or lafles gie my heart a fcreed, 
As whiles they're like to be my deed, 

(O fad difeafe !) 
I kittle up my n0ic reedj 

It gies me eafe. 

Auld CMa now may fidge fu' fitin^ * 

She's gotten Poets o' her ain, 
Chiels wha their chanters winm^ hain, 

fint tune their lays, 
Till echoei a' refbui!id again 

Her weel-fung praife. 

Nae Poet thought her worth his while, 
To fet her name in meafur'd ftile ; 
She lay like fome unkend'-of ifl^ t r 

fiefide NeW'HoUandf 
Or whare wild^xtieeting oceans boil 

BeTouth Magellan. 

Q 3 Ram/ay 
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Ram/ay vca^ famoui Fer^ufon 
Gied Forth an'^ Tay a lift abbon ; 
Tar row kri* Tivteif} ta monie a tUhc, 



' I 



'^ ' 'OWre Scotland rii 



rings, 
While Irwin, Lugar^ !i^r, an'- Bobn, 

m 

• ' ^ Tlaebody fings. 

Glide fweet in raohie a itunefu' liae ! 
But, WiMty ifet your fit to mine, ' ; , 

• ■ ' :An' cock your creft, 
We'll gar our ftrdakisi :an' burnies Ihine 
! . : / . : ) .Up ivi' the belt. 



I • t 



We*ir fing iauld^ CoiMs plains W fells, 
Her moors -reil-btowh wi' heather »bells. 
Her banks an' Sbiraes; hex dens an' dells^i . 

y V j\ . / . ' -Where glorious Wallace 
Aft bure the gree,. as ftociy tells; i . - 

. v.\ . • ■;; i!t;jB'r*e Southron billies. 
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At Wallace^ name whut Scottifh blood 
But boils up in a fpring-tide flood ! 
Oft have our fearlefs fathers flrode 

By Wallace' fide. 
Still prefling onward, red-wat fliod, 

'Or glorious dy'd. 

O fweet are Collars haughs ^n' woods, 
When lintwhites chant amang the buds, 
And jinkin hares, in amorous whids. 

Their loves enjoy. 
While thro' the braes the cufhat croods 

' With wailfu' cry { • 

Ev^n winter bleak has charms to me 
When winds rave thro* the naked tree ; 
Or frofts on hills of Ochiltree 

ArO'hoary gray ; 
Qr blinding drifts wild*furipus flee, 

Darkening the day ! 

G4 Q 



[ 
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O Nature J a* thy flicw an* forms 
To feelings penfive hearts hae (Charms ! 
Whether the Summer kindljr warms, 

Wi' life an' light, 
Or Winter howls, in gufty ftorms. 

The lang, dark night I 

The Mttfe, nae Poet ever fitnd her» 
Till by himfel he learn'd to wander, 
Adown fome trotting burn^s meaader^ 

An' no think lang y 
O CwetU to ftray an' penfive ponder 

A heart*felt fang ! 

The warly race may drudge an* drive, 
Hog-fhouther, jundie, llretch an' ftriv^. 
Let me fair Nature*^ fi^ce defctiTe, 

And I, wi' pleafure. 
Shall let the bufy, grumbling hive 

Bum owre their treafure. 

Farewccl, 
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Fareweely ' my rhyme-Gompofing brither!* 
WeVe been owre lang unkenn'd to ither : 
Now let U6 lay our h^itd^ thegithar. 

In love fraternal : 
May Envy wallop in a tether. 

Black fiend, infernal ! • 



While Higfalandmen hate toUs an' taxes ! 
While moorlan herds likt guid, fat braxies ; 
While Terra Finna, on her astis^ 

4 

Diurnal turns. 
Count on a friend, in &ith an' pradice, 

In Robert Burns^ 



POSTSCRIPT. 



My memory's no worth a preen j 
I had amaift forgotten clean, 



Ye 



( 106 ) 

Ye bade me write you what they mean 

By this new-light *, 

'Bout which our herds fae aft hae been 

Maift like to fight. 

In days when mankind were but callan^ 
At Grammar^ Logic, an' fie talents, 

« 

They took nae pains their fpeech to balance. 

Or rules to gic. 

But fpak their thoughts in, plain, braid Xallans, 

Like' you or me. 

In thae auld times, they thought the Moon, 
Juft like a fark, or pair o' fhoon. 
Wore by degrees, till her laft roon, 

Gaed paft their viewing, 
An' fhortly after fhe was done 

They gat a new one. 

* See note, p. 91. 
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This pall for certain, txndifputed ; 
It ne'er cam i' their heads to doubt it, 
Till chiels gat up an* wad confute it, 

An' ca'd it wrang ; 
An' muckle din there was about it, 

• - • 

' ♦ - Baith loud an' lang.* 

Som^'berdSj weeLlearn'd upo' the beuk, 
Wad threiap auld folk the thing mifteuk ; 
For *twas the auld moon turn'd a neuk, 

An' out o' fight, 
An' Tja'ckKris-comin, to the leuk, 

She §rew mair bright. 

« 

This Was deny'd, it was affirm'd ; 
The herds an* hijjils were alarm'd : 

The rev' rend gray-beards rav'd an' ftorm'd, 

•^ ' ' - That beardlefs laddies 

Should think they better wei^ inform'd 

Than their auld daddies. 

Frae 
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Frae lefs to mair it gaed to fticks ; 
Frae words an* aiths to clours an' nicks ; 
An' monie a fallow gat his licks, 

Wi' hearty crunt ; 
An' fome, to learn them for their tricks. 

Were hang'd an' brunts 

This game was play'd in monie lands. 
An' auld-ligbt caddies bare fie hands. 
That faith, the youngfters took the fands 

Wi' nimble (hanks. 
Till Lairds forbade^ by ftriA commands. 

Sic bluidy pranks. 

But new4igbt herds gat fie a cowe. 
Folk thought them ruin'd fiick*an-fi:owe, 
Till now amaifl: on ev'ry knowe, 

Te'll find ane plac'd ; 
An' fome, their new-Ugbt fair avow, 

Juft quite barefac'd. 

Nac 
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Nae doubt the atdd^K^ht flocks are Weatin ; 
Their ^tenloua bfrds arc vex'd aa* fw^atio ; 
Myfel, Tvc even feen them greetia 

Wi' girnin fpite. 
To hear the Mkon fae fadlj lie^d oh 

By word an* write. 

But (hortly they will cowe the louns t . 
Some auld'Kgbt herds in neebor towns 
Are mind't, in things they ca balloons^ 

To tak a flight. 
An' ftay ae month amang the Moons 

An' fee them right. 

Guid obfervation they will gie them ; 
An' when the auld MootCs gaun to lea'e them, 
The hindmoft Ihaird, they'll fetch it wi' them^ 

Juft i' their pouch, 
An' when the ncv)4ight billies fee them, 

I think they'll crouch ! 

Sae, 
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i 

Sae, ye obferve that a' this clatter 
Is naething but a ' tnoonfliine matter ;* 
But tho* dull profe-folk Latin fplatter 

In logic tulzie, 
I hope, we Bardies jken fotne better 

Than mind fie brulzie^ 



EPISTLE 



* 
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E P I S r L E 



TO 



T. R * * * * ^ *^ 



Inclojing fome Poems^ 
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O Rough, rude, ready-witted R****#*, 
The wale o' cocks for fun and drinkin ! 
"Ithere's monie godly folks are thinkin, \ 

ToUr dreams * an' tricks 
Will fend you, Korah-like, a-finkin, 

Straught to auld Nick's. 

Ye 

^ A certain humorous dream of his was then ma- 
king a noife in the country-fide. 
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Ye hae fae monie cracks an* cants. 
And in your wicke(l> druken rants, 
. Ye mak a devil o' the Saunts, 

An* fill them fou : 
And then their failings, flaws, an' wants. 

Arc a* fcen thro*. 

Hypocrify, in mercy fpare it ! 
That holy robe, O dinna tear it ! 
Sparest for their fakes wha aften w^ar it. 

The iad« in hla$k ; 
But your curil wit, when it comes near it, 

Rives't aff their back. 



Think, wicked Sinner, wha ye*re fkaithing^ 
Its juft the Blue-gown badge an* claithing 
O* Saunts \ tak that, ye lea'e them n^ithini; 

To ken them by, 
Trae ony unregenerate Heathen 

Like you or !• 



.(."3) 
I've fent jovt hJtxe ibpe rhyaikig wa^ 

% 

A' that I bai^ini*d fi* an' mair ; 
Sae, when ye hae an hour to fpare, 

* * - I wille:^e6t, 

Ton SanjjT * ye'U fcn't wP cannte cwc, ^ 

And no n^li^> 

Tho' feith,flna'heartlikeitofiiflg! • 
My Mufe* dow fcarcdy fpread her wing ! 
I've play'd myfel a bonnie fpring, 

An'danc'd'ifayfiU; 

^ >■ _ ■ 

I'd better gaen an' fair'd the King, 

' At Bunker's Hin. 

f 

'Twas ae night lately in my fun, 

■» r » • ^ 

I gaed a roving wi^ the gun, 

An* brought a Paitrick to the grun', 

^ Vox. II, H ^ And, 



* K/ottg he had promiied the Author. 



( "4 ) 

An^, as fhe twilight was begvh. 

Thought nanc wadlcen. 

The poor, wee thing was little hurt?; 
I ftrakit it a wee for fporf, . 
Ne'er thinkin they wad fa(h tn* for't ; 

But, Deil-ma»care ! 
Somebody tells the Poacber-ccurt 

The bale affair. 

Some auldy us'd hands had taen a notey 
That fie a hen bad got a fhot ; 
1 was fufpedled for the plot ;- 

I fcorn'd to lie ; 
So gat the whifsle o' my groat. 

An' pa^*t tibe^r* 



^ >< V- 



But, by jxxj gun, o* ^^uns the wale. 
An' by my pouther an' my hail. 



% -m. ^ ■ «. 



An' 
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An' by my hen, an' by her tail, 

I vow an' fwear I 
The Game ftiall pay, o'er moor an' dale, 
♦• For this, nieft yean 

» 

■ ■ 

A§ foon^ the clockin-time is by. 
An' the wee pouts begun to cry, 
L— 4, 1'fe hae fportin by an' by, 

For my gowd guinea : 
Tho' I fhould herd the buck/kin kye • 

For't, in Virginia. 

Trowth, they had muckle for to blame ! 
'Twas neither broken wing nor limb. 
But twa-three draps about the wame 

Scarce thro' the feathers ; 

An' baith a yellow George to claim. 

An' thole their blethers I 



H2 It 



1 
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It pits me ay a^ m^'s a hwe ; 
So I can rfayniei tii>r Write nae xnair ; 
But femywortbs again id fatir, 

Wlien time's expedient r 
Meanwhile I am, refpeded Sir^ 

Your moft .^edient* 






,.• r I 



JOHN 



r . 
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JOHN BARLEYCORN*, 



\ 



A' 



ft * 



BALLAD. 



1 HERE was three kings into the eaft, ' 
Three kings both great and high> 

An' they hae fworn a Mcmn oath 
John Barleycorn fhould die. 

Hy* 11. 

* This is partly cotnpofed on the plan of an old fong 
known by the fame name. 
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II. 



They took a plough and plow'd him down. 

Put clods upon his head. 
And they hae fworn a folcmn oath 

John Barleycorn was dead. 



. in. 

But the chcarfiil Spring came kindly on. 

And fliow'rs began to fall ; 
John Barleycorn got up again. 

And fore furpris'd them alL 



IV. 

The fultry funs of Summer came. 
And he grew thick and ftrong. 



His 
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His head weel arm'd wi' pointed fpearsy 
That no one ihould him wrong. , 



V. 

The foher Autumn entered mild, 
When he grew wan and pale ; 

balding joints and drooping head 
Showed he began to faiL 



VI. . 

His colour ficken'd piore and more^ 

He faded into age ; 
And then his enen^ies began 

To fhow their deadly rage. 



VII. 

They've taen a weapon, long and fharp, 
, And cut him by the knee j 

H4 Theii 
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Then ty^-'4^him^feft:qpon acart^ 
Like a rogQefor/forgefitiri 



• T * 



They laid him.dowii upon his back^ 
And cudgelled him. full. fpre j 

They hunjj.bim up before the ftorn^ 
And turn'd him o'er and o'er. 



IX- 

They filled up a daxjcfome pit 
With water to the brlmi 

They heaved in John Barleycorn, . 

'■ •* • " * . 

There let him fint or fwim. 



f 

They l^ji h^m, out upon the floor. 

To work him farther woe, 

And 



' , 
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And ftill, as ligns of life appear'd. 
They tofs'd him to and fro. 



XL 

They wafted, o'er a fcorching flame, 

The marrow of his bones ; 
But a Miller us'd him worft of all. 

For he'crulh'd him between two ftones. 



XIL 

And they hae taen His very heart's blood, 
And drank it round and round : 

And ftill the more and more they drank, 
Their joy did more abound. 



XIIL 

John Barleycorn was a hero bold. 
Of noble enterprife, 



Far 



( 122 ) 

For if you do but tafte his blood, 
'Twill make your courage rife. 



XIV. 

'Twill make a man forget his woe ; 

'Twill heighten all his joy : 
'Twill make the widow's heart to fing^ 

Tho' the tear were in her eye. 



XV. 

Then let us toaft John Barleycorn, 

Each man a glafs in hand ; 
And may his great pofterity 

Ne'er fail in old Scotland ! 






( "3 ) 



FRAGMENT 



Tune, CILLICRANKIE. 



I. 

When Gmlfora good our Pilot ftood. 

An' did our hellim thraw, man ; 
Ae night, at tea^ began a plea^ 

Within America^ man : 
Then up they gat the malkin-pat. 

And in the fea did jaw, man ^ 
An' did nae lefs, in full Congrefs, 

Than quite refufe our law, man. 



n. 



( 124 ) 



II. 

Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, 

I wat He was na flaw, maii ; 
Down Lowrie^s burn he took a turn, 

And C-r/-/-» did ca-, into : 
But yet, whatreck, he, at ^ehecj 

Montgomery like did fa% man, 
Wi' fword in hand, before his band, 

Amang his en'mies a', man. 



in. 



poor Tanimy G-ge within a cage 
Was kept at Bofton ha\ man ; 

Till Willie H--e took o'er the knowe 
For Philadelphia^ man : 

Wi' fword an' gun he thought a fin 
Guid Chriflian blood to draw, man ; 



But 



( "S ) 

But at New-Torkf wi' fcirife an' fork. 
Sir Loin he hacked fma% man; 



IV. 

B-rg—ne gaed up, like fpur an* whip. 
Till Frafer brave did fa', man j 

Then loft hi$ way, ae mifty 4ay, - 

In Saratoga {haw, man« 
C'-rnw-^il'^s fought as lang's he dought, 

An' did the fiuckfldns claw, man ; 
But CUnUiC% giaii^ free ruft to fave 

He hang it to the wa'/ man. 4 



V. 

Then M-nUgue^ an* Guilford too, 

Began to fear a fa', itian ; 
J^^ ^^ks('Uf:^(^y^ wha flood; tjjfiftourc. 

The Gerip^xi G^iejf ^.tfeajyv, iRaci : V 

For 



( "^ ) 

For Paddy B-rke^ like ony Turk, 
Nae mercy had at a', man ; 

An' Charlie F-x threw by the box. 
An' lows'd his tinkler jaw, man. 



VI. 

Then R-ck-ingb^m took up the game j 

Till Death did on him ca% man ; 
When Sh4b-rtte meek held up his cheek. 

Conform to Gofpel law, man : 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noife, 

They did his meafures, thraw, man. 
For N-rtb an' F-x united ftocks. 

An' bore him to the wa', man, 



VIL 

Then Clubs an' Hearts were CbarKth cartes^ 
He fwept the ftakes awa', man, 

TiU 



( "7 ) 

Till the Diamond's Ace, of Indian race 
Led him a {air faux pas, man : 

The Saxon lads, wi' loud placads^ 
On Cbatbam^s Boy did ca% man ; 

An' Scotland drew her pipe an' blew, 
^ Up, Willie, waur them a' n^an 1' 

VIII. 

Behind the throne then Gr-nv-lk^s- gontf 

A fecret word or twa, man ; 
While flee V-nd-s arousM the clafs 

Be-north the Roman wa', man ; 
An' Cbatbam's wraith, in heavenly graith, 

(Infpired Bardies faw, man) 
Wi' kindling eyes cry'd, • Willie, rife ! 

* Would I hae fear'd them a', man !' 



IX. 

But, word an' blow, N-r/b F-x and Co, 
GowfF'd Willie like a ba', man, 

Till 



( 1^8 ) 
Till Sutbron raife, and cooft tbetr clalUe 

ft 

Behind bim in a raw; man : 
An* Caledon threw by the drone. 

An* did her whittle draw, man : 
An' fwbor fu' rude, thro* dirt an^ Uoo4 

To mak it guid in law, man. 



•w ™ ^f ^r ^» ^^ ^f 



« • • 



V 



SONG 



. ,n". ' '• I ^^Iii "w^w \ 0*7: r )"^ 
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O N G. 



« r- 



I . • • I f 



r 



.. . . . . • t , • . • 



Tune, Com rigs are honnic* 



I. 

JLT was upon a Lammas night. 

When com rigs are bonnie. 
Beneath the moon's unclouded light,' 

I held awa to /Annie : 
The time flew by, wi' tentlefs heed, 

Till 'tween the, late afid early ; 
Wi' fma' perfuaiion flie agree<}^ 

To fee me thro' the barley, » 



K -^ 



«r 



r.*» »-> 



< f I 



yoL.iL I II, 



i «3P ) 



II. 

.V.' '/[ ' () 

The ikj was blue, the wind was ftill. 

The moon was fhining clearly ; 
% fet her down, wi' right good wilL 

Amang the rigs o' barley : 
I ken'rher heart was a* my ain ; 

I lov*d her moft finccrely ; 
I kifs'd her owre and owre agait) 

Amang the riga o' barley. 



III. 

t lock'd I^er jn my fond ambnce j 
Her heart was beating rarely r 

My blellings on that happy place, 
Amang the rigs o* barley I ■' 

But by the moon and ftars fo bl^igfat,' 
That ihone that boiir fo clearl^r ! 



.^j>« 



( 13« ) 

She ay fliall blefs that happy night, 
Amang the rigs o' barley. 






IV. 

I hae been blythe wi* comrades dear ; 
I hae been merry drinkin ; 

» 

I hao been joyfu' gath'rin gear ; 

I hae been happy thinking : 
But a' the pleafures e'er I faw, 

Tho' three times doubl'd fairly, 
That happy night was worth them a% 

Amang the rigs o' barley. 



CHORUS. 

Corn rigs, an* barley rigs, 
An* corn rigs are bonnie : 

I'll ne'^r forget that happy night, 
Amang the rigs wi* Annie. 



/ 



I a SONG, 



( ^3a ) 



SONG, 



COMPOSED IN AUGUST* 



Tune,— 7 bad a borje, I bad nae mair. 



=^ 



• I. . . ■ ■ ' 

JNOW weftlin wi]:)d6, ^nd flaught'ripg gup 
Bring Autumn^s pleafant weather ; 

The Moorcock fprings, on whirring wings, 
Amang the blooming heather : 

Now waving grain, wide o'^r th? plain, 

» . ' « 

Delights the weary Farmer ; 
And the moop Aiines bright, when I rove at 
night, 
To raufe upon my Charmer. 

11. 



( ^33 ) 



II. 

The Partridge loves the fruitful fells > 

The Plover loves the mountains ; 
^he Woodcock haunt$ the lonely dells ) 

The fqairing Hern the fountains :. 
Thr6* lofty groves the Gufliat rovesi 

The path of man to fhun it,; 
The hazel buih overhangs .the Thrufli^ 

The fpreading thorn the Linnet. 



• • 



in. 

I^hus ev'iy kind their pleafure find. 

The favage and the tender ; 
Some focial Join^ and leagues combine y 

Some folitary wander : 
Avaunty away ! the crufl fway, 

Tyrannic man's dcHuinion ', 

1 3 The 



( 134 ) 

The Sportfman's joy, the murd^ng cry/ 
The flutt'ring, gory pinion ! 



IV. 

But Teggy dear, the ev^nicig^s cleajr^ 

Thick flies the flEilniiirag Swallew ; 
The Iky is hhie, the fiddi in Vie^^ ^ 

All fading-green and yellow : 
Come let ns ilray our gladfome way. 

And view the charms of Nature ; 
The milling corn, the fruited thorn. 

And ev'ry happy creature. 



V. 



We'll gently watlk, and fweetly tall;!. 
Till the iilent moon fhine c]early ; 

I'll grafp thy waift, and, fondly preft, 
Swear how I tove thee dearly % 

Not 



( »55 -> 

Not vernal fliow'rs to budding flow'w. 
Not Autumn to the Farmer, 

So deaf can be as' fbou to me, 
f^y fair, my lovely Charmer ! 









, ..• A. ( 
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1 4 SONG. 
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M 



« A . lij 



O N G. 



♦ «.(..» 



Tune,— AJff iViwi^, d. 



aBEOMMMBMMHMMttHnaiMBMMMHil^Ba 



/ 



I. 

JjEhind yon hills where Stmchar flows, 
'Mang moors an* mofles many, O, 

The wintry fun the day has cIosM^ 
And 1*11 awa to Nanie, O. 



2< ■>> i. 



II. 

The weftlin wind blaws loud an' fhill ; 

The night's baith mirk and rainy, O ; 
But I'll get my plaid an' out I'll ileal, 

An' owre the hill to Nanie, O* 

III. 



( t37 ) 



III. 

Mj Nanie^s charming, fweet an^ young, 
Nac artfu* wiles to win ye, O : 

May ill befa' the flattering tongue 
That wad beguile itoy Nanie, O. • 



f > 



• t 



' ■ Vf. ■ ■ ■■■'..■■ 

Her face is fair, her heart is true. 
As fpotlefs as (he's bonnie, O ; 
The op'ning gowan, wat wi' dew, 

»■■...'* '''*'' • ' • ' < . ! 1 • J * ■ 1 I ■ . '♦ i 1 1 # 

Nae purer is than Name, O* 

V. 

A country lad is my degree, ' 
' Ah' few there be that ken me, O j 

But 



\ 



t 

But what care I how few they bc^ 
I'm welcome ay to Nanie^ O. 



My riches .a*8 my penny-fej^^ 
An' 1 maun guide it cannie, O ; 

But warPs gear ne'er troubles me. 
My thoughts are b,% iny Nanie, 0« 



Our auld Guidman delights to view 
His flieep an' kyc thrive bonnie, O J 

But I'm as blythc that bauds his pleugh, 
An' has nae care but Nanicv O. 



VIII. 



( ^39 ) 



Come wed come woe, I care na by, 
I'll tak what Heaven will Xen' me, O j 

Nae ither care in life have I, 

» 

But Uve, an' love my Nanie, O. 



) 



GREEN 



( ^40 ) 



GREEN GROW THE RASHES. 



FRAGMENT. 



I 

dm 



CHORUS. 

Green grow the rajbes^ ; 

Green grow the rajhes^ i 
Thefweeteji hours that rVr Ij^enij 

AreJ^ent amang the lajfes^ 0. 

» 

I. 

X here's nought but care on ev'rj hanV 

In cv'ry hour that pafles^ O : 
What lignifies the life o' man. 
An' 'twere na for the laffes, O. 

Green grow, &c* 

IL 



i »4» ) 



II. 

'^he warly race may riches chafe. 
An' riches ftiU may fly them, O ; 

An* tho* at laft they catch them faft. 
Their hearts can ne'er enjoy them, O. 

Green grow^ &C| 



III. 

But gie me a canny hour at e'en, 

My arms about my Dearie, O ; 
^n' warly cares, an' warly men, 

May a' gae tapfalteeiie, O ! " 

« 

Green g^tf^w, fitp. 



IV. 

For you fae doufe, ye fneer at this, 

Ye're nought but fenfelefs affes, Q : 

The 



( I4a ) 

The wifcft Man the warl* e*er faw, 
He dearly lov'd the lafles^ O. 

Green groWf &c. 



Auld Nature fwears, the lovely Dears 
Her nobleft work ihe clafles, O : 

Her prentice han* ihe trjM on man. 
An' then fhe made the lafles, O. 

Grefn ^roWf &c. 



###.•#•• 



SONG, 



< m ) 



-v> .-■«» ■r'^.-tyfy 



§ Q N a 



Tune, — Jofkefs Grey Breeks* 



"^PiBSBBa^ 



I. 

./VgAIN rejoicing Nature fees 
Her robe aflume its vernal hues. 

Her leafy locks wave in the breeze 
All frelhly fteep'd in morning dews. 



<^I0RUS« 



( »44 ) 



^ H O R V S*. 

And maun JJiill on Menie f ^dt^ 
And hear the /com tbafs in ber e^e ! 

For ifsjet^jet black, atC ifs like a hawk, 
AfC it njfinna let a body be I 



11. 

In vain to me the cowflips blaw, 
In vain to me the vi'lets fpring ; 

Jn vain to me, in glen of Ihaw, 
The mavis and the lintwhite fing. 

4n^ inaun JJHlh &c, 



\-- 



^ » • ' 



III. 



^ This Chorus is part of a fong compofed by a gentl<e« 
man in Edinburgh, a particular friend of the Author's^ 

% 

f Menie is the common abbreviation of Mariamntn 



(MS ) 



III. 

The rterry Ploughboy cheers his teami 
Wi^ joy the tentie Seedfman ftalksj 

But life to me*s a weary dream, 
A dream of ane that never wauks« 

And maun IJlillf &c. 



IV. 



The wanton coot the water Ikimd, 
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry, 

s J « . . . 

The ftately fwaii majeftic fwiihs. 
And ev'ry thing is ^left hut I. 

And toaun IJiiU, &g. 



Vot. li. it V. 



( 146 ) 



V. 



The ftieep-herd fteeks his faulding flap, 

And'owre the moorlands whittles fhill^ 
Wi' wild, unequal. Wandering ftep 

I meet him on the dewy hill. 

And maun IJiill, &c. 






I «■ ' ' , I » t 



And when the lark,, 'tween light and dark^ 
Blythfe waukens hj the daify's fide. 

And mounts and firigs on flittering wings^ 
A woe- worn ghaift I lianieward gfide. 

And tnaun IJiilf, &c. 



VII. 



( 147 ) 



VII. 



Come Winter, with thine angry, howl. 
And raging bend the nftked tree ; 

Thy gloom will foothe my chearlefs foul, 

' * * , . • .. 

When Nature all is fad like me ! 



And maun IJtifl on^cnit dmt^ - 

And bear the /corn tbafs in her e^e ! 

For %t\sjet^jet blacky an^ ifs like a bawk, 
Ari it winna let a body be. 



< ^ .« I 



' '.. r ..' ./- f.i 



• T 









» r » 



Ka " ''SO^N-G. 



• \. 



( 148 ) 



O N G. 



TunCf-^RoJlin CaJlU. 



I. 

J. H£ gloomy night is gath'ring faft. 
Loud roars the wild inconftant blaft. 
Ton murky cloud is foul with rain^ 
I fee it driving o'er the plain ; 
The Hunter now has left the moor. 
The fcatt'red coveys mpet fecure. 
While here I w:ander, preft with care, 
Along the lonely banks of ^ffn 



IL 



( H9 ) 



IL 



The Autumn mourns her rip'ning com 

By early Winter's ravage torn ; 
Acrofs her placid, azure iky. 
She fees the fcowling tempeft fly ; 
Chill runs my blood to hear it rave, 
I think upon the ilormy wave. 
Where many a danger I muft dare, ' 
J9i from the bonnie baakd of Ayr? 



,.^ 



IIL 



Mr>tt><a 



^Tis not the furging billow's roar, 
'Tis not that fatal, deadly ihore ; 
Tho' Death in ev'ry (hape appear. 
The Wretched have no more to fear : 
But round my heart the ties are bounds 
That heart Uanfpierc'd with many a wound j 

?: 3 TheJ^ 



Thefe bleed afrefli, thofe ties I tear. 
To leave the bonnie b^ks of Ayr, 



IV, 

Farewell, old Coiiii^s hrllsiand fl^fes, 
Her heathy mdors and- wirtding -tales j 
The fcenes ^vhfe*e wretched Fft!n«y»rov«8, 
Purfuing paft, urihappy* IdV^ ! 
Farewell, my^frieuas ! farewell, my foes ! 
My peace with thefe, my love >with-thof< 
The buriling tears my heart declare, 
Farewell^ the bonnie banks of /ijr ! 



soNa. 



■» ^ "• 



( ^51 ) 



O K G. 



Tune, — Gilderoy. 



M ■! I * I ' - <■ 



I. 

« 

From thee, Eliza, I muft go. 

And from my native (hore : 
The crael fates between us throw 

A boundlefs ocean's roar : 

But boundlefs oceans, roaring wide, 

Between my Love and me. 
They never, never can divide 

My heart and foul from thee : 

K 4 II. 



( IS* ) 



11. 

* < 

I 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza dear^ 

The maid th^t I adore ! 
A boding voice is in mine ear, 

We part to meet no m9re ! 
But the laft throb that leaves my heart, 

While death ftands viftor by, 
That throb, Eliza, is thy part. 

And thine that lateft figh ! 



• J 



THE- 



( 153 ) 



THE 



FAREWELL, 



TO THE BRETHREN OF St JAMES'S LODGE, 

TARBOLTON. 



Tune, — <G6odnigbt and joy be wi* you a*. 



I. 



/\ DIEU ! a heart- warm, fond a^ieu ! 

Dear brothers of the my/lic tye .'J 
'%t, favour'd, ye enlightened Few, 

Companiops of vaj iocvfi joy ! 



* Tho' 



n 



( 154 ) 

Tbo' I to foreign lands muft hie, 
Purfuing Fortune*s flidd'ry ba% 

With melting heart, and bHmful eye, 
I'll mind you ftill, tho' far awa\ 



IL 



,0ft h weal jnct. your foqisjlBai^d, 

And fpent the chc^rftil,.feflyive night j 

Oft, honoured with fupreme command, 
Prefide^. o'er the Sons qf ligfit : 

And by that Hieroglyphic bright, 

Which none but Craft/men ever faw I 

•----••-- - ■ • — - • , . . . 

Strong Mem'ry on my heart Ihall write 
Thofe happy fcenes when far awa' 



III. - 

May Freedom, Harmony, and Liove, 
Unite you in the grand Defign, 

Beneath 



( 155 ) 

Beneath th* Omnifcient Eye above, 
The glorious Arcbitedt Divine I 

That you may keep th' unerring tinCy 
Still rifi^g by t\it^plummet\s lawy 

Till Order bright completely Jhine, 
Shall be my pray'r when far awa\ 



And Tou farewell ! whofe merits claim, 

Juftly, that bigbejl badge to wegr ! 
Heav'ri* blefs your honour'd, noble Name, 

To Mafonry and Scotia dear ! 
A laft requeft permit nie here. 

When yearly ye aiTemble a% 
One round /I aik it with a tear. 

To him, the Bard tbat^sfar awa\ 



SONG. 



( 156 3 



3 O N G. 



Tune, — Prepare^ my dear brethren, to the ta- 
vern lefsfiy, &Ct 



f 



■* T 



■ I 



I. 

JNo Churchman am I for to rail and to 

* ■ • * 

write, 
No Statefman nor Soldier to plot or to fight. 
No fly Man of bufinefs contriving a fnare, 
For ^ big-belly'd bottle's the whole of my 

care. 



< 157 ) 



II. 

The Peer I don't envy, I give him his bow ; 
I fcorn not the Peafant, tho' ever fo low ; 
But a club of good fellows, like thofe that are 

here, 
And a bottle like this, are my glory and 

care. 

III. 

I - . 

Here palles the Squire on his brother — his 

horfe ; 
There Centum per Centum, the Cit with his 

purfe ; 
But fee you the Crown^ how it waves in the 

air, • ^ 

There a big-bellyM bottle ftill eafes my care. 



, IV. 



( 158 ) 



The wife of my bofom, ahis ! (he did die j 
For fweet confolation to cboreb I- did fly ; 
I found that old Soloition proved k fair. 
That a big-belly 'd bottle's a cure,£Qi: all care. 



V. 

4 

I once was perfuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter inform'd me that all was to wreck 5 
But the purfy old landlord juft waddled up 
flairs. 

With a glorious bottle that ended my cares^ 






VI. 

* Life's cares they are ^opfbrts * V-a maxim 
laid down 

By 

* Young's Night Thoughts* 



( 159 ) 

By the Bard^ what d'ye call him, that wore 

the black gown ; 
And faith I agree with th' old prig to a hair j 
For a big-belly'd bottle's a heav'n of care. 



A Stanza added in a Mafon Lodge. 

t * * mm* 

Then fill up a bumper and! m'aKe It o^eVfloV, 
And honours mafonic prepare for to throw ; 
May every true brother of th' Compafs and 

Square 
Have a big-belly 'd bottle when harafs'd with 

care. 



r • I » 



WRITTEN 



( i6o ) 



WRITTEN 



in 



FRIARS-CARSE HERMITAGE, 



ON NITH-SIDE. 






sMatamaKsamaas^ 



1 HOU whom chance may hither lead. 
Be thou clad in rufiet weed. 
Be thou deckt in filken ftole. 
Grave thefe counfels on thy fouL 



Life 



( i6i ) 



Life is but a day at moil, 
Sprang from night, in darknefs loft ; 
Hope not funfhine ev'ry hour, 
Fear not clouds will always lour. 

A& Youth and Love with fprightly dance, 
Beneath thy morning ftar advance, 
Pleafure with her firen air 
May delude the thoughtlefs pair ; 
Let Prudence blefs Enjoyment's cup, 
Then raptured fip, jand fip it up. 

As thy day grows warm and high, 
Life's meridian flaming nigh, 
|Doft thou fpurn the humble vale ? 
Life's proud funimits wouldft thou fcale ? * 
Check thy climbing Jdep, elate, 
Hvils lurk in &lon wait : 

Vol. IL L Dangers, 






( »«* ) 

Dangers, eagle-pinioned, bold. 

Soar around each cliffy hold. 

While chearful Peace, with linnet ibi^ - 

Chants the lowly dells among* 

As the fbades of evening clofe, 

Beck'ning thee to long repofe ; 

As life itfelf becomes difeafe. 

Seek the chimney-nook of eafe. 
There ruminate with fober thought. 

On all thon'ft feen, and heard, and wrought ; 
And teach the fportive younkerd round|» 
Saws of experience, fage and found. 

Say, man's true, genuine eftimate, 
The grand criterion of his fate. 
Is not, art thou high or low ? 
Did thy fortune ebb or flow ? 
Did many talents gild thy fpan ? . 
Or frugal Nature grudge thee one ? 
Tell them, and prefs it on their mind. 
As thou thyfelf muft ibortly find. 

The 



( ^.^3. ) 

The fmile or frown of awful Heay'n, 
To Virtue or to Vice is giv'n. 
S^y, to be juft, and kind, and wife, 
There folid felf-enjoyment lies ; 
That fQolifh, felfifti, faithlefs Ways, 
Lead to be wretched, vile, and bafe. 

Thus refign'd and quiet, creep 
To the bed of lading fleep ; 
Sleep, whejice thou {halt ne'er awake. 
Night, where dawn fhall never break. 
Till Future Life, future Ho more, 
To light and joy the good reftore, 

To light and joy unknown before. 

♦ ♦^ - 

Stranger, go ! Heav'n be thy guide I 
Quod the Beadfman of Nith-fide. 



L2 ODJE, 



( 1^4 ) 



Q D E, 



» f* 



SACRED TO THE MEMORY 



OF 



Mrs — ^ OF* 



'*'¥f 



JDwELLEB. in yon dungeon dark, 
Hangman of creation, mark ! 
lyho in widow weeds appears, 
t^aden with unhonoured years^ 

Noofing 



( t6s ) 

Noofing with care a burfting purfe. 
Baited with many a deadly curfe ? 



!iTROFH£. 

* 

View the withered beldam's face-^-* 
Can thy keen infpedion trace 
Aught of Humanity's fweet melting grace ? 
Note that eye, 'tis rheum overflows, 
Pity's flood there never rofe. 
See thofe hands, ne'er ftretch'd to (kvc, 
Hands that took— —but never gave. 
Keeper of Mammon's iron cheft, 
Lo, there Ihe goes, unpitied and unblefl 
She goes, but not to realms of everlaftjng reft ! 



L 3 AUTtSTViOPUtf 



( l^ ) 



ANTISTROPHE. 



* . 



Planderer of Armies, lift thine eyes, 
(A while forbear, ye tort'ring fiends), 
Seeft thou whofe ftep, unwilling, hither 

bends? 
No fallen angel, hur?d from upper flcies ; 
'Tis thy trufty quondam' Mate, 
DoomM to fhare thy fiery fate^ . 
She, tardy, hell- ward plies. 



£l»0l)£« 

And are they of no more avail. 
Ten thoufand glitt'ring pounds a-year ? 
In other worlds can Mammon fail, 
Omnipotent as he is hero^ ? 
O, bitter mockery of the pompous bier. 

While 



I I » i» n 
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While down the wretched vital part is driven f 

The cave-lodgM beggar, with a confcience 
clear 

Expires in rags, unknown, and goes to Heav'n. 



.« 



. I 



1.4 



ZLECX 



( i68 ) 



ELEGY 



OK 



Capt. M H 



A Gentleman who held the Patent for his Her- 
nours immediately from Almighty God ! 



Btft now bis raHoHt courft is ruUf 
For Maiibetu*s courft was bright ; 

His foul was like tbe glorious fuu^ 
A matcblefs Heavenly ligbt ! 



i 



O Death I thou tyrant fell and bloody ! 
The meikle devil wi' a woodie 



Haurl 



( i69 ) 

Haurl thee hame to his black fmiddie^ f 

O'et hurcheon hides. 

And like ftock-filh come o'er his ftuddie 

Wi* thy auld fides ! 

He's gane, he's ^anc ! he's frae us torn. 
The ae beft fellow e'er was born ! 
Thee, Matthew, Nature's fel fliall mourn 

By wood and wild, 
Where, haply. Pity ftrays forlorn, 

Frae man exiPd. 

Ye hills, near neebors o' the ftarns, 

* 

That proudly cock your crefting cairns ! 
Te cliffs, the haunts of failing yearns, 

Where Echo flumbers ! 
Gome join, ye Nature's fturdieft bairns. 

My Wailing numbers I 

Mourn, ilka grove the culhat kens I 
Ye hdxly fliaws and briery dens ! 

Ye 



«- t 
\ 



( 170 ) 

» 

Te buraies, wimplin down your glens, 

Wi» toddlin din. 
Or foaming, flxang, wi' hafty ftens, 

Frae lin to lin. 

Mourn little harebells o'er the lee ; ' 
Te ftately foxgloyes fair to fee ; 
Ye woodbines hanging bonnilie. 

In fcented bow'rs ; 
Te rofes on ybur thorny tree. 

The firft o* flowVs. 

At dawn, when ev'ry grafly blade 
Droops with a diamond at his head, 
-At ev'p, when beans their fragrance fhed, 

I' th' ruftling gale. 
Ye maukins whiddio thro' the glade. 

Come join my waiL 



]VIoui:n, 



( lyi ) 

Mourn, ye wt e fongfters o' the wood ; 
Ye grouffi that crap the heather bud ; 
Te curlews qalling thro' a clud ; 

Ye whiftling plover J 

«And mourn, ye whirring paitrick brood ; 

He's gane for ever ! 

Mourn, footy coots, and fpeckled teals ; 
Ye fiiher herons, watching eels ; 
Ye duck and drake, wi' airy wheels 

Circling the lake ; 
Ye bitterns, till the quagmire reels, 

Rair for his fake. 

^ 

Mourn, clam'ring craiks at clofe o' day^ 
'Mang fields o' flow'ring clover gay ; 
And when ye wing your annual way 

Frae our cauld Ihore, 
Tell thae far warlds, wha lies in clay. 

Wham we deplore. 



Ye 



( 17^ ) 

Te houlets, Frae your ivy bow'r,- 
In fome auld tree, or eldritch tc^w'r, 
What time the moon, wi' filent glowr^ 

Sets up her horn. 
Wail thro' the dreary midnight hour 

Till waukrife morn ! 

O, rivers, forrefts, hills, and plains ! 
Oft have ye heard my canty ftrains : 
But now, what elfe for me remains 

But tales of woe ; 
And frae my een the drapping rains 

Maun ever flow. 



Mourn, Spring, thou darling of the yea* ! 
Ilk cowfltp cup Ihall kep a tear : 



Thouy 



( «73 ) 

Thou, Simmer, while each corny fpear 

Shoots up its head. 

Thy gay, green, flow'iry treffes fliear. 

For him that's d^ad ! 



Thou, Autumn, wi* thy yellow hair. 
In grief thy fallow mantle tear ! 
Thou, Winter, hurling thro' the air 

The roaring hlaft, 
Wide o'er th^ naked world declare 

The worth weVe loft J 

Mourn him thou Sun, great fource of Kght! 
]VIourn, Emprefs of the iilent night I 
'And you, ye twinkling ftarnies bright, 

My Matthew mourn T 
For through your orbs he's taen his flight, 

Jfc'er to return. 



O, 



/ 



( 174 ) 

O, H******** I the man! the brother I 
And art thou gone, and gone for ever ! 
And haft thou croft that unknown river^ 

Lifers dreary bound ! 
Like thee, where fliall I find another. 

The world around ! 

Co to your fculptur'd tombs, ye Great, 
In a' the tinfel trafti o' ftate ! / 
But by thy honeft turf lUl wait, 

Thou man of worth ! 
And weep the ae beft fellow's fate 

E'er \&y in earth. 



THE EPITAPH. 

Stop, paffenger ! my ftory*s brief, 
And truth I Ihall relate, man ; 

I tell nae common tale o' grief, 
For Matthew was a great mant 



If 



< X75 ) 

If thou uncommon merit haft. 

Yet fpurn'd at Fortune's door, man ; 

A look of pity hither caft. 
For Matthew was a poor man* 

If thou a noble fodger art, 
That pafleft by this grave, man, 

There moulders here a gallant heart j 
For Matthew was a brave man. 

If thou on men, their, works and ways, 
Canft throw uncommon light, man ; 

Here lies wha weel had won thy praife. 
For Matthew, was a bright man* 

If thou at Friendfhip's facred ca* 
Wad life itfelf ?efign, man j 

Thy fympatbetic tear maun fa'. 
For Matthew w^s a kind man. 



If 



( '76 ) 

If thou art ftaunch without a ftain, 
Like the unchanging blue, man ; 

This was a kinfman o' thy aih. 
For Matthew was a true man. 

If thou haft wit, and fun and fire. 
And ne'er gude wine did fear, mao ; 

This was thy billie, dam, and fire; 
For Matthevf^ was a queer man. 

If ony whiggilh whingin fot, 

To blame poor Matthew dare, man j 
May dool and forrow be his lot, 

For Matthew was a rare man. 



LAMENT 






( '77 ) 



^ -. * 



t A M E N t 



OF 



MA R r ^UE EN OF SCOTS 



OK THB 



APPROACH OF SPRING. 






JN OW Nature hangs lier mantle greeil 

. ■■ ' . 

On every blooming tree, 

And fpreads her flieets o' dailies white 

Out o'er the grafly lea : 



S s. 



Vol. II. M Now 



( «78 ) 

Now Phoebus chears the cryftal ftreams/ 

And glads the azure Ikies ; 
But nought can glad the weary wight 

That fail in durance lies. 



Now laverocks wake the merry morn. 

Aloft on dewy wing ; 
The merle, ifi his noontide bowV, 

Makes woodland echoes ring ; 
The mavis mild wi* many a note^ 

Sings drowfy day to reft : 
In love and freedonl they rejoice, 

Wi' care nor thrall oppreft. 

Now blooms the lily by the bank, 
The primrofe down the brae ; 

The hawthorn's budding in the glen^ 
And milk-white is the flae : 

The meaneft hind in fair Scotland 
May rove their fweets amang ; 



But 






( ^79 ) 

But I, the Queen of a' Scotland, 
Maun lie in prifon ftrang, 

I was the Queen o' bonnie Frantei 

Where happy I hae been ; 
Fu' lightly rafe I in the morn^ 

As blythe lay down at e'en : 
And Vm the fov'reign of Scotland, . 

And mony a traitor there ; 
Tet here I lie in foreign bands. 

And never ending care. 

^ But as for thee, thou falfe woman. 
My filler and my fae. 
Grim vengeance, yet, ftiall whet a fword 

That thro' thy foul (hall gae i 
The weeping blood in woman's breaft 

Was never known to thee ; 
Nor th' balm that draps on wounds of woe 
Frae woman's pitying e'e« 

Ma My 






( 180 ) 

My fon ! my fon ! may kinder ftarsf- 

Upon thy fortune ftiine : 
And may thofe pleafures gild thy reign^ 

That ne'er wad blink on mine J 
God keep thee frae thy mother's faes. 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou meet'ft thy mother's friettd. 

Remember him for me ! 

O ! foon, to me, may fummer-futis 

Nae mair light up the morn ! 
Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 

Wave o'er the yellow com ! 
And in the narrow houfe o' death 

Let winter round me rave ; . 
And the next-flow'rs, that deck the fprinjj. 

Bloom on my peaceful grave. 



TO 



( i8i ) 



TO 



jj^***** G*#**«s OF F*****, Esq. 



ffmmmmmmmmmmmaammammBmmi^ssKaam^s^^s B s ;sa^s^ 



JLiATE cripplM of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pafs for leave to beg ; 

Dull, liftlefs, teasM, dejeded, and depreft, 
(Nature is adverfe to a cripple's reft} ; 
Will generous: G****# lift to his Poet^^'wail? 
(It foothes poor Mifery, hearkning 'to her 
tale), 

M3 And 



( i8^ ) 

And hear him curfe the light he firft furvey'd 
And douhly curfe the lucklcfs rhyming trade. 

Thou, Nature, partial Nature, I arraign ; 
Of thy caprice maternal I complain. 
The lion and the bull thy care have found. 
One ih^lcjps the forefts, and cue fpurns the 

ground : 
Thou giv'ft the afs his hide, the fnail his Ihell, 
Th* envenom'd wafp, vidoriaus, guards his 

cell — 

X 

Thy minions, kings defend, controul, devour, 
In all th' omnipotence of rule and power.— 
Foxes ^nd ftatefmen, fubtile, wiles enfure ; 
The cit and polecat ftink, and are fecure. 
Toads with their poifon, do<%Qrs with their 
drag. 

The prieft and hedgehog inlbdr robes, axe 
' fovig, 

Ev'n 



J 



( x83 ) 

£y'n fiUy ^oman has her warlike arte, 
Har tongue an4 ^eyes, her 4readed fp^ar and 
darts. 

V 

But Oh ! thou bitter ftep-mother and hard. 
To thy poor, fengeleisy naked child-^^he 

Bard! 
^ thing unteacbable in world's ikMp 
And half an idiot too, more heiplefs ftiU. 
No heels to bear him from the opening dun ; 

No claws to dig, his hated fight to ihuq ; 
No horns, but thofe by lucklefs Hytmn worn, 
And thofe, alas ! not Amalthea's horn : 
No nerves olfadl'ry. Mammon's trufty cur, 
Clad in rich Dulnefs' comfortable fur. 
In naked feeling, and in aching pride, ^ 

He bears th' unbroken blaft from ev'ry fide : 
Vampyre bookfellers drain him to the heart, 
And Icorpion Critics curelefs venom dart. 

M 4 Critics 



( i»4 ) 

Critics-^appaird, 1 venture on the name, 
Thofe cut-throat bandits in tbe paths of fame i 
Bloody diffeftors, worfe than ten Monroes ; 
He hacks to teach, they mangle to expofe. 

His heart by caufeleft wanton malice wrung, 
By blockhead's daring into madncfe ftung j 
His well-won bays, than life itfelf more dear, 
By mifcreants torn, who ne'er one fprig miuft 

wear : 
Foil'd, bleeding, tortur ■ d, in th^ unequal ftrife, 
The haplefs Poet flounders on thro' life. 
Till fled each hope that once his bofbm fir'd, 
And 'fled each Mufe that glorious once in-t 

fpir'd, 
Low-funk in fqualid, unprotefted age. 
Dead, even refentment, for his injur'd page, 
He Heeds or feels no more the ruthlefs Cri- 

* 

tic's rage ! 




( i85 ) 

So, by fome hedge, the gen'rous fteed de*. 
ceas'd* 
For half-ftarvM fnarling curs a dainty feaft j 

By toil and famine worn to ikin and bone. 
Lies, 'fenfelefs of each tugging bitch's fon. 

O Bulqefs ! porticJn of the truly bleft ! 
Galm IheJter'd haven of eternal reft I 
Thy fons ne'er madden in the fierce extremes 
Of Fortune's polar froft, or torrid beams. 
If mantling high fhe fills fhe golden cup, 
With fober felfifli eafe they fip it up : 
Confcious . the bounteous meed they well de- 

ferve, 
They only wonder " fome jfolks" do not ftarve. 
The graVe'fage hern thus eafy picks his frog, 
Ajfid. thinks, the Mallard a lad wpirthlefs. dog* ^ 
When difappoiitmeut iiffps the. clue of hope, 
And tfif t)' di faft rous night they darkling grope, 

■■.■-' .'-■••: With 



( i86 ) 

With deaf endurance flaggiihiy thoy bear. 
And juft conclude that ^' fools are fortune's 



care." 



So, heavy, paliive to the tempeft's (hocks. 
Strong on the (ign-poft Hands the ftnpid ox. 

Not fo the idle Mufes' mad-c^ train. 
Not fuch the workings of their moon^-ftruck 

brain ; 
In equanimity they never dwell, 
Butt turns in foaring heaven, or vaulted faelL 

I dread thee, Fate, relentlefs and ievere, 
With all a poet's, hufband's, father's fear I 
Already one ftrong hold of hope is loft, 
Glencairn^ the truly noble, lies in duft ; 
(Fled, like the fun eclips'd as noon appears^ 
And left us. darkling in a world of tears :) 
O ! hear my ardent, grateful, Xelfilh prSy'r J 
F*****, my other Hay, long blefs and fpare ! 

Thro' 



( i87 ) 

Thro' a long life his hopes and wiflies crown ; 
And bright in cloudlefs Ikies his f#n go down ! 

May blifs domejlic fmooth his private path ; 1 
Give energy to life ; and foothe his lateft i 
breath, y 

With many a filial tear circling the bed 
death ! 




LAMENT 



> 



r 



( 188 ) 



' — I 



f r f 



LAMENT 



FOK 



JAMES, EARL OF GLE^CAIRN. 



1 HE wind blew boUow frae the hills. 

By fits the fun's departing beam 
liOok^d^ on the fading yellow woods 

That wavM o'er Lugar's winding ftream ; 
Beneath a craigy fteep, a Bard, 

Laden with years and meikle pain, 
In loud lament bewaiPd hi« lord, 

Whom death had all untimely taen« 



( 189 ) 

He lean'd»him to an ancient aik, 

Whofe trunk was mouldering dowti with 
years ; 
His locks were bleached white with titiie, 

His hoary cheek was wet wi' tears ; 
And as he touched his trembling harp, 

And as he tun'd his doleful fang, 
The winds, lamenting thro' their caves, 

To echo bore the notes alang. 

" Te fcatter'd birds that faintly ling, 

" The reliques of the vernal quire I 
** Te woods that flied on a' the winds 

" The honours of the aged year ! 
" A few Ihort months, and glad and gay, 

" Again ye'U dharm the ear and e'c ; 
" But nocht in all revolving time 

" Can gladnefs bring again to me. 



u l 



I 



1^ 
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" I am a bending aged tree, 

" Thjit long has flood the wind and rain ; 
" But now has come a cruel blaft, 

*' And my laft hold of earth is gane : 
'* Nae leaf o' mine (hall greet the fpring, 

" Nae fimmer fun exalt my bloom ; 
•* But I maun lie before the ftorm, 

" And ithers plant them in my room. 

" I've feen fae mony changefu' years, 

" On earth I am a ftranger grown ; 
" I wander in the ways of men, 

" Alike unknowing and unknown : 

Unheard, unpitied, unrelieved, 

" I bear alane my lade o' care, 
" For.filent, low, on beds of duft,. 

** Lie a' that would my forrows fhare. 



ti 



And 



( 191 ) 

" And laft, (the fum of a' my griefs,!) 

" My noble mafter , Iks in clay ; 
" The flow'r amang our barons bold, 

" His country's pride, his country^s ftay 
" In weary being now I pine, 

" For a* the life of life is dead, 
" And hope has left my aged ken, 

" On forward wing for ever. fled. 






Awake thy laft fad voice, my harp ! 
The voice of woe and wild defpair ! 
^* Awake, refound thy lateft lay, 

" Thiem fleep in filence erermair ! 
" And thou, my laft, beft, only friend, 

^' That filleft an untimely tomb, 
" Accept this tribute from the Bard 

Thou brought from fortune's mirkeft 
gloom. 






« In 
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A 
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" In Poverty's loW barren vale, 

" Thick mifts, bbfcure, involved me round; 
•' Though oft I turn'd the wiftfiil eye, 

" Nae ray of fame was to be fbiind : 
" Thou found' ft me, like the morning fun 

" That melts the fogs in limpid air, 
" The friendlefs Bard and ruftic fong^ ^ 

" Became alike thy foftering care. 

" O I why has worth fb fliort a date? 

" While villains ripen grey with time ! 
" Muft thou^ the noble, gen'rous, great, 

" Fall in bold manhood's hardy prime ^ 
« Why did I live to fee that day ? 

" A day. to me fo full of woe ? . 
" O ! had I met the mortal fhaft 
. ^* Which laid my benefadlor low b • 



i 



u 



The 



I ^.. ■ *^*- 
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« 

" 'f he bridegroom may forget the bride^ 
** Was made his wedded wife yeftreen ; 

" The monarch irray fofget the crdwn 
'' That on his head an hour has been ; 

'* The mother may forget the child 

That fmiles fae fweetly on her knee ; 
But I'll remember thee, Glencairn, 
'' An a' that thou haft done for me !'' 



it 
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LINES, 

Sent to Sir JdiiN Whiteford of tVHitztOliD, 
Baronet, with the foregoing J^oem. 



X HOU, who thy honour as thy God rever'ft. 
Who, fave thy mind^s reproach^ nought earth- 
ly fear'ft. 
To thee this votive offering I impart. 
The tearful tribute of a broken heart. 
The JriV/irfthou valued'ft, I, the Patron, lov*d ; 
His worth, his honour, all the world approved. 
Welltriourn till we to^Tgo as he has:fQ]iev 
And tread the d^reary path to that dark world 
unknown. 

TAM 



/ 



( i^S ) 



TAM 0' SHAIb^tfeR- 



A TALE. 



OfBrownyis and ofSogiHisfuU is ibis bttke. 

GAWIN BdUGLAS, 



When cUtipmHi taiicfs leWve the fltatt, 

And drouthy *eet)6irs, iatfeboh mciet, 
As market-^days are wearing late. 
An* folk begin to tak the gaiEe ; 
While we fit boiling at the n^ppy, 
An* getting fdu and unco bappy, 

£2 We 



( ^9^ > 

We think na on the lang Scots miles, 
The moffes, waters, flaps, and ftyles. 

That lie .between us and our ham^, 

* 

Whare fits our fulky fuUen dame, 
Gathering her brows lik^ gathering ftorm, 
Nurfing her wrath to keep it warm. 

This truth fand honeft 7am o' Shanter^ 
As he fraie Ayr ae night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr wham ne'er a town furpafles. 
For honeft men and bonny lafles.) 

O 7am ! hadft thou but been fae wife. 
As ta'en thy ain wife Kate^s advice ! 
She tauld thee weel thou was. a. ikellum, 
A blethering, bluftering, drunken blellum j 

■ > « 

That frae November till Oftober, 
Ae market-day thou was nae fober ; 

That ilka melder, wi' the miller, 

t • 

Thou fat as lang as thou had filler ; 

That 



( 197 ) 

That ev*ry naig was ca'd a flioe on. 
The ftnith and thee gat roaring fou on ; 
That at the L — d's houfe, ev'n on Sunday, 
Thou drank wi' Kirkton Jean till Monday. 
She prophefy'd that late or foon. 
Thou would be found deep drowned in Doon j 
Or catch'd wi' warlocks in the mirk. 
By jilloway^s auld haunted kirk. 

Ah, gentle dames ! it gars me greet, 
To think how mony counfels fweet. 
How mony lengthened fage advices, ,j 
The hufband frae the wife defpifes ! 

But to our tale : Ae market night. 
Tarn, h^d got planted unco right ; 
Faft by an ingle, bleezing finely, 
Wi' reaming fwats, that drank divinely j 
And at his elbow, Souter Johnny^ 
Pis ancient, trufty, drouthy crony ; 

.N 3 7h^ 






y 
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Tarn lo'ed hm like, a vci:^ l>nth^ ; 
They had heen fou foi; wee^$ thegithcr. 
The nigbjt ^Jcave op m^V (fmgfi an^ clft^t^r 5 
And ay thjc aje was ©;owirtl|g battel} : 
The landlady a^ 2r<i«^j grc\J?. gracix»8, 
Wi* ^vpprs, fi?cj;?t, fty.^qt, wd pr^cipw :^ 
The Souter t^uld hia. queereft ftories ; 
The landlord*^, l^g^ waj$ r^ad^y chorus : 
The ftorm without might r^ir and riiftle, 

Tarn did| n% m^ tl^e ^ofm a ^hillli^* 



Gare» m^d. to. fee a man £ie l^py. 
E'en drown'd himfelf amang the nappy. 
As bees flee hame wi' lades o' treafure. 
The minutes wing'd their way wi' pleafure : 
Kings may be bleii, but Tarn was gloriousj. 
O'er a' the ills o' life viAerious !- 



i 



But pleafuces are like poppies fpread. 
You feize the flow'Sj, its blooQi is flied ; 



( 199 ) 

Or like the ffiow falls in the river, 

A moment white— -then melts for ever ; 

Or like the borealis race. 

That flit ere you can point their place ; 

Or like the rainbow's lovely form 

Evanifhing amid the ftorm. — 

Nae man caa tether time or tide ; 

The hour approaches Tam maun ride ; 

That hour, o' night's black arch the key-ftane. 

That dreary hour be mounts his beaft in ; 

And fie a night he tacks the road in. 

As ne'er poor finner was abroad in. 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its laft ; 
The rattling ihow'rs rofe on the blaft ; 
The fpcedy gleams the darknefs fwallow'd ; 
Loud, deep, and lang, the thunder bellow'^d : 
That night, a child might underftand. 
The Deil had buiineis on his hand* 

N 4 Weel 
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Wee! mounted on his grey mare, M<f , ' . 
A better neyer lifted leg, - 
T!am Ikelpit on thro' dub and mire, 
Defpifing wind, and rain, and fire j 
Whiles holding fail his gude blue bonnet ; 
Whiles crooning o'er fome auld Scots fonnet \ \ 
Whiles glow'ring round wi' prudent cares, 
Left bogles catch him unawares : 
J^irk'AUoway yi?i% drawing nigh, 
Wh^re ghaifts and houlets nightly cry,^ 

By this time he was crofs the ford, 
Whare in the fnaw the chapman fmoor'd j 
And paft the birks s^nd meikle ftane, 
Whare drunken Charlie brak's neck-bane ; 
And thro' the whin§, ^nd by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fand the murder'd bairn j 
And near tha thorn, aboon the well, 
Whare MungQ*% mith^r hang'd herfel.— ^ 

Befo^ 



( ^01 ) 

Before him Boon pours all his floods ; 
The doubling ftorm roars thro* the woods ; 
The lightnings flafh from pole to pole ; 
^ear and more near the thunders roll : 
When, glimmering th£o' the groaning trees„^ 
Kirk-AUoway feem'd in a bleezie ; 
Thro* ilka bore the beams were glancing j 
And loud refounded mirth and dancing. — 

Infpiring bold Jobn Barleycorn I 
What dangers thou canft make us fcorn I 
Wi' tippeny, we fear nae evil ; 
Wi' ufquabae we'll face the devil ! — 
The fwats fae reamM in Tammie^s noddle, 
Fair play, he carM na deils a boddle. 
But Maggie flood right fair aftonifli'd. 
Till, by the heel and hand admonifh'd, 
3he ventured forward on the light ;• 
^nd, vow ! Tarn faw an unco fight I 

Warlock? 



( 302 ) 

Warlocks and witches in a dance ; 

4 

Nae cotillion brent new frae France. 

But hornpipes, jigs, ftrathfpeys, and reels. 

Put life and mettle in their heels, 

A winnock-bunker in the eaft, 

There fat auld Nick, in fhape o' bead ; 

A tow2.ie tyke, black, grim, and large. 

To gie them mufic was his charge : 

He fcrew'd the pipes and gart them ikirl. 

Till roof and rafters a' did dirL — 

Coffins ftood round, like open preflfes, 

______ * 

That fhaw'd the dead in their laft dreffiss \ 
And by fome devilifh cantrip flight. 
Each in its cauld |l.and held a light. — 
By which heroic Tarn was able 
To note upon the haly table, 
A murderer's banes in gibbet aims ; 
Twa fpan-lang, wee, unchriften'd bairns ; 
A thief, new-cutted frae a rape, 

Wi' his laft gafp his gab did gape ; 

Five 
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Five topaahawka, wi' hlude red-ruftcd ; 
Fiye fbjmi^s, wV murdet cruftcd ; 
A garter, Mfhich a babe had ftrangled, 
A knif$, a £»tber\ throat had mangled^ 
Whom his aia &>n o' life, bereft, 
The grey hairs yet ftack to the lieft ; 
Wi! mair o* horrible and awefu% 
Which oy*9 ^^ narn^ ^5f aA be unlawfii*; 

As Tamtnifi gibwiM, amaz^d^ and cuxioy^ 
The mirth and fiia grew, faft andf furious : 
The piper loud and louder blew ; 
Th^ dancersi (^mqk aod quicker ffew ; 

They re^V4> thev.fsl^ tljey crofs'd, they cleekk, 

•%• * ' ■ * 

Till ilka carlin fwa^ ^d reekit, 
And cooft bei: duddiies ta the wark^ 
And linket at; it ia hes (axk ! 

Now Ham^ O Tarn I had thae been queans, 
A' plump and ftrapping in their teens. 

Their 
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Their farks, inftead o' creeiQiie flannel). 
Been fnaw- white feventeen bunder linnen i 
Thir breeks o' mine, my only pair. 
That ance were plufli, o* gude blue hair, 
I wad hae gi'en them off my hurdies, 
For ae blink o* the bonnie burdies ! 

But witherM beldams, auld aiid droll, 
Rigwoodie hags wad fpean a foal, 
Lowping an' flinging on a crummock, 
I wonder, didna turn thy ftomacb. 

But Tarn kend what was what fu' brawlie^ 
There was ae winfome weneh and -wawlie. 
That night enlifted in the core, 
(Lang after kend on Carrick (hore ; 
For mony a beaft to dead fhe fhot. 
And perifti'd mony a bonnie boat, . 
And fhook baith meikle corn and bear, 
And kept the country-fide ii^ fear), 

Her 



( ^05 ) 
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Her cutty fark, o' Paifley harn, '^ 

That while a laffie Ihe had worn, 
In longitude tho' forely fcanty, 
It was her beft, and (he was vauntie, — 
Ah ! little kend thy reverend grannie. 
That fark flxe coft for her wee Nannie, 
Wi* twa pund Scots, ('twas a' her riches), 
Wad ejrer grac'd a dance of witches ! 

But here my Mufe her wing maun cour ; * 
Sic flights are far beyond her pow'r j 
To fing how Nannie lap and flang, 
(A ibuple jade (he was and ftrang), 
And how Tarn ftood, like ane bewitch'd. 
And thought his very een enrich'd ; j 
Even Satan glowr'd, and fidgM fu' fain. 
And hotch*d and blew wi' might and main : 
Till firft ae caper, fyne anither, 
Tam tint his reafon a* thegither, 

9 

And 
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And roars out, " Weel done, CntCy-fmk !*' 
And in an inftant all was dark : 
And fcarcely had he Maggie rsdlied^ 
When out the helliih legion fallied. 

As bees biiz out wi* angry fyke. 
When plundering herd3 aflail tbmr byke ; 
As open puffie's mortal foes. 
When, pop ! Ihe ftarts before their nofe ; * 
As eager runs the market-crOWd, 
When " Catch the thief !" refounds aloiid ; 
So Maggie runs, the witches follow, 
Wi* mony an eldritch flcreech and hdttow* 

Ah, ^amf Ah, Tarn ! thou'll gtet thy feirin! 
In hell they'll roaft the« like a herrin ! 
In vain thy Kate awaits thy comin ! 
Kate foon will be a woefu' woman ! 

Now, 



r 
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Now, do thy Ipeedy utmoft, Meg, 
And win the key-ftane * of the brig j 
There at them thou thy tail may tofs, 
A running ftream they dare na crofs, 
fiut ere the key*ftane fhe could make. 
The fient a tail flie had to ihake ! 
For Nannie, far before the reft, 
Hard upon noble Maggie preft. 
And flew at Tarn wi' furious ettle ; 
But little wift ihe Maggie's mettle—- 
Ae fpring brought off her matter hale, 
But left behind her ain gray tail : 
The carlin claught her by the rump. 

And left poor Maggie fcarce a ftump. 

« 

'Now, 

* It is a well known fad that witches, or any evil 
fpirits, have no power to follow a poor wight any fur- 
ther than the middle of the next running fiream.-^It 
may be proper likewife to mention to the benighted 
tr^Vidllery that when he falls in with io^ltSf whatever 
danger may be in his going forward, there is much morei 
hazard in turning back. 
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Now, wha this tale o' truth fhall read. 
Ilk man and mother's fon, take heed : 
Whene'er to drink you are inclined. 
Or cutty-farks run in your mind. 

Think, ye may buy the joys o'er dear. 
Remember Tam o' Shanter's mare. 



ON 



»i' 
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M •• rf - 



.1 - 



ON SEEING A WOUNDED HA^E LIMP 
BY ME, ^HICfH A RELLOW HAD JUST, 
SHOT AT. 



» -.It 



KHUMAK ipan ! curfe on. thy ba^Vrous ajrt, 

>•'•••• .M /• i.-- • • • C ii I .. 1 . . . . . i 

And blafted be thy mijrdef-ai^iing eye ; 

• * 4 ' t 

May never pity foothe .thce^with a figh, 
Nor never pleafure glad thy cruel heart ! 



Go live, poor wanderer of the wood and field, 
The bitter little that of life remains : 
K^ "Jhare the thickening brakes and ver^ 
dant plains 

To thee Ihall home, or food, or paftime yield. 

Vol, II. ■ Seek, 
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Seek, mangled wretch, fome place of wonted 
reft, 
J^o more of reft, b\sit now thy, ^ying bed ! 
The flieltering r^fhes whiftHng o'er thy 
head, •.•.... 

The cold earth with thy bloody bofom preft. 

Oft as by winding Nith, I^ mufing, wait 

The fober eve, or hail the chearful dawn, 
I'll mifs thee fporting o'er the dewy lawn.- 

And curfe the rumian'& aim, arid, mourn thy 



^ haplcfs fate. 
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J D D R E S S, 

To the Shade of Thomsoi?, on crowning 
his Bust, zt J^dnam^ Koxbur^^^ 



1 • • •. , f 
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W HILE virgin Spring, by Eden's flpoi . 

Unfolds, her tender piantle green, i m 
Or pranks the fod in frolic mood. 

Or tunes Eolian ftrains between. 



While Summer with a matron grace 
.' Retfe^ 'to Dryburgh's cooling fhade, 
Yet oft, delighted, flops to trace 
The progrefs of the fpiky blade* 

2 While 
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While Autumn, benefaflor kind, 

By Tweed eredls his aged head. 
And fees^ with felf-approvmg wnd. 

Each creature on his bounty fed. 

While maniac Winter rasea o'ea _ ., ; 

The hills whence claffic Yarrow *flo\y^^ r 
Roufing the turbid torrent's roar, 

Or fweeping, wild, a wafte of fhows. 

So long, fweet Poet of the Tekr, 

. Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft viu^ 
Whue ocotia, with exmtifig tear, 

rroclam^s that Tbomjon was her fon, 

,fKom oiloii fii b.r jrfj of:: ..' 

.a''. ;v:i:>d enf/nii nuili^Ii e^ni;; A- 
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ETITJi'PHS. 
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var 



ON A C£L£BRA,T£D BiULIN6r{ELi}£BU 






Here Sowter **** in Death does fleep ; 

To H-U, if he's gane thither, 
Satan, gie him thy gear to keep. 

He'll haud it weel thegither. 






ON A . mmt ^poLtkit. 



«.' 



r •». 



BxLow thir ftanes lies Jamie's banea; , 
O Death, it's my opinion. , j >• t . ,5 . . . ia 

Thou ne'er took fuch a bleth'riA hh-lcb 
Into thy dark dominion ! 

O3 ON 
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ON WEE JQHNNt. 



Hicjacet wiee yobnnie. 



Whoe'zr thou art, Q reader, know, "' 
That Death has; murdered Johnnie I 

An' hei?e his' body lies fu*' lc>w~ 
Yorfaul he ne'er had ony. 



f . 






* --c. 
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FOR THE AUTHOR'S FATHER. 

O T£ whofe cheek the tear of pity itains, 
Draw near with pious rev'rence, and at- 
tend! *^ 
Herie lie the loving Htifbancl's dear remains. 

The tender Fwher, aiid thei gen'rous Friend. 

The 



w 
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The pitying heart that felt for human Woe ; 
The dauntlefs heart that fear'd no human 

Pride ; 
The Friend of Man, to vice alone a foe ; 
*^ For ev'n* his failings l6ah'd to Virtue^s 
- *' fide V> 



FOR R, A. Ks(i; 

Know thou, O ftranger to the fame 
Of this much' lov'd, much honoured name ! 

» 

(For none that knew him need be told) 
A warmer heart Death ne'er made cold. 



,t 
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* GoIdiinith« 
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ii^H* 



FOR G. H. EsQ^ 

The poor man weeps— here G n fleeps^ 

Whom canting wretches blamed : 

But with fucb as be, where'er he be. 
May I hc/av^d or rf . d! 



\ jf BARD'S EPITAPH. 

IS there a vvhim-infpired fool, 
O wre faft for thought, owre hot for rule, 
Owre blate to feek, owre proud to £qoo1. 

Let him draw near ; 
And owre this grally heap iing dool. 

And drap a tear. 

Is 
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Is there a Bard of ruftic fbng, 
Who, notelefs, fteals tbe crowds among, 
That weekly this area throng, 

O, pafs not by ! 
But, with a frater-fe^^g ftrong^ 

Here, heave a figh. 

Is there a man, whofe judgment clear. 
Can others teach the courfe to fteer. 
Yet runs, himfelf, life's mad career. 

Wild as the wave ; 
Here paufe— and, through tlte ftarting tear^ 

Survey this grave. 

The poor Inhabitant below 
.Was quick to learn and wife to Icnow, 
And keenly felt the friendly glow, 

hxA fofter fiamc 
But thoughtlefs follies laid him low,' 

And ftain'd his name ! 

Reader, 
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Reader, attend — whether thy foul '■ 
Soars fancy's flights beybnd the pole, . 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole, 

* In low purfuit ; 

Know, prudent, c2LUtiou^f felf-controul, 

Is Wifdom's root, 

i 



OK 
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ON THE 



. • f i 

4 ^ . . . . « 



Late Captain Grose's Perighinations thro' 
Scotland, collediiig the Antiquities of 
that Kingdom. 



JniEAR, Land o' Cakes, and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groats j — 
I£ there's a hole in a' your coats, 

. ^ I rede you tent it : 

A chield^s amang you, taking notes. 

And, faith, he'll prent it. 

If in your bounds ye chance to light 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wight, 

O' 
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O* ftature Ihort, but genius bright. 

That's he, mark weel— 

And wow ! he has an unco flight, 

O' cauk and keel. 

By fome auld, houlet-haunted, biggin * 
Or kirk deferted by its riggin, 
It's ten to ane yeUl find him fnug in 

Some eldritch part, 
Wi' deiterthey fay, L— d iaf&i'i roifeaguin 

At fome black art. — 

Ilk ghaift that haunts auld ha' OT dhtmet. 
Ye gipfy-gang that deal in glamor, 
And you deep read ift hell's bJack grammar, 

•Wai^Iocks and witches; 
Ye'll quake at his conjuritig hamnret. 

Ye midnight b es. 



It's 



Vide his Antiquities of Scotlaad. 
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It's tatfl^'he: was a fodger bred,* ' 
And ane i^^' rather la'h than fled ; 
But now h^'^ quat the ipurtle-blade, 

. ' '' And dog-flcin wallet, 

And taen the — ■^^Antiquarian trade, • 

I thmk they ckll it. 

* '« ' ( • ' i t ••. ^ '' . I ' 
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He has a ftitith d*^ ^ti:ld^iKck-fia:ckets : 

• 1 'I • ' f t • 

Ruftjr aitil caps and jiiigtin jaclcets *, 






Wad hand the Lothidns thtce* in tackets. 



A towmont gude ; 



And parritch-pats, and auld faut-backets, 

^ • 'Befethe'i^ld^^. 



!■•■•• • • I . • . 



OfEve^^fetA'fiW^haSacmiferi ' " 
Auld xuBaicaih*s fire-mool and fender ; 

1. nat 

* Vide his treatife on ancient armour and weapons. 

..vo.-: 
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'T*0* 



. .» .■ .::jii.. : . . - il 1 



Miss C****^*^,' a ^ery yt^k^ Lenfy. 



' 4 t « 



h '' '• / 



Written on a blank leaf of a Book, prefented 

to her by the Author. 



Jdeauteous rofe-bud, young and gay, 

Blooming on thy early May, 
Never may'ft thou, lovely Flow'r, 
Chilly flirink in fleety fhow'r ! 
Never Boreas' hoary path. 
Never Eurus' poisonous breath, 
Never baleful ftellar lights. 
Taint thee with untimely blights ! 



Never 



i > 
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Never, nevet reptile thief 

Riot on thy virgin leaf ! 

Nor even Sol too fiercely view 

Thy bofom blulhing ftill witl\ dew ! 

May ft thou^ long, fweet crimfon gem, 
Richly deck thy native ftem ; 
TiH fome cv*tring, fober, cahn. 
Dropping dews, and breathing balm, 
While all around the woodland rings. 
And ev'ry bird thy requiem fings j j 

Thou, amid tlie dirgeful feuriA, 
Shed thy dying Tionoiirs round, 
And refign to Parent fiarth 
The lovelieft form flie e**er gave birth* 



i 



w • ' V. 
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Anna, thy charms my bofbm fitc> 

And wafte my foul with care ; 

* 

But ah ! how bootlefs to admire. 
When fated to defpair ! 

Yet in thy prefence, lovely Fair, 

To hope may be forgiv'n ; 
For fare 'twere impious to defpair 

So much in fight of Heav'n* 



On 



( "7 ; 



On reading, in a Newspaper, the DeatiI 

of J M*L— — , EsQj. Brother to a 

Young Lady, a particular Frienp of the 

Author's. 



I I '1 ■ ■» ■ li ■ II »■ » ■ 



Sad thy tale, thou idle page. 

And rueful thy alarms : 

Death tears the brother of her love 
From Ifabella's anhs. 

Sweetly deckt with pearly dew 
The morning rofe inay blow 3 

But cold fucceilive noontide blafts 
May lay its beauties low. 



2 ll^air 
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Fair on Ifabella's mom 
The fun propitious fmird ; 

But, long ere noon, fucceeding clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguiPd. 

Fate oft tears the bofom chords 
That Nature fineft fining : 

So Ifabella^s heart was form'd, 
-Aitd fo that hieart was wrung. 

Dread Omnipotence, alone. 
Can heal the wound He gave ; 

Can point the brimful grief-worn eyes 
To fcenes beyond the grave. 

Virtue's bloffoms there fliall blow. 
And fear no withering blaft ; 

There Ifabella's fpotlefs worth . 
Shall happy be at lafl. . 



TK£ 
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THE 

HUMBLE PETITION 

OF 

B R U A R W 4 T J^ R 

TO THE 

NOBLE DUKE OF ATSOLE. 



■ ! ■■' 



-J u^ 



JVIY Lord, I know, your noble ear 

Woe ne'er affails in vain ; 
Embolden'd thus, I beg you'll hear 

Your humble flave complain, 

P 3 How 

• Bruar Falls, ia Athole, ace exceedingly piffaireique 
and beautiful *, bat their effed is much impaired by the 
wtnf of trees and (hrubs. 
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How faucy Phoebus* fcorcbing beams. 

In flaming fummer-pride. 
Dry- withering, wafte my foamy ftreams^ 

And drink my cryftal tide« 

The Ughtly-jumpiDgy glowrin trouts. 

That |thro' my waters play. 
If, in their random, wanton fpouts. 

They near the margin ftray ; 
If, haplefs chance ! they linger lang, 

I'm fcorching up fo (hallow. 
They're left the whitening ftanes amang. 

In gafping death to wallow. 

Lafl d^y I grat wi' fpite and teen, 

As Poet B**** came by. 
That, to a Bard, I Ihould be fcen 

Wi* half my channel dry : 
A panegyric rhyme, I ween, 

f^yen as I was he flior'd me ; 



Bat, 
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But had I in my glory been^ 
He, kneeling, wad ador'd m^ 

Here, foaming down the fkelvy rocks, 

In twifting (Irength I rin ; 
There, high my boiling torrent fmokes, 

Wild-roaring o'er a linn : 
Enjoying large each fpring and well 

As Nature gave them me, 

I am, altho' I fay't myfel, 
Worth gaun a mile to fe^^ 

Would then my noble mailer pleafe 

To grant my higheil wifhes. 
He'll fhade my banks wi* towering trees, 

And bonnie fpreading bufhes. 
Pelighted doubly then, my Lord, 

You'll wander on my banks. 
And liften moqy a grateful bird 

Return you tuneful thanks^ . 

P4 The 



The fobcr lavcroclf;^ WAi;l}l|flig ml^^ ; » 

Shall to the IJf^^ Mgif*. Jt 
The gowdfpink, Mufic's gayeft child. 

Shall f^j^y j^ift tlifi c JjQ^ .; 
The blackbird ftropg, jtl^ IjMJtwljtt? slp^^ 

The njfl^ifi i^y4 ^134 ^f IMf^. ^ ,. 
The robin penfivQ 4iHti»nft ohcHTi . . 

In ill hfi^toakft of yc^Boiv >; . 



» I • 



This too, a covert fb^ wf^^» : ' 
To fhield them fj;ow, t;||^ ftprfff.i ^ - 

And coward maukin fleep fecure. 
Low in \^pb, graflj: fejrn^ .: .... v.a\ : 

Here fhall the II^ep]]^di\auiJcj^.h^^f(|;^^. 
To wfiV^^lli^ qr:gwiv.o|;ftDw'ra,i , , 

Or find a (helt;'Eu(ig^:fskffti8liiiefttfc, .., 

From pron6*4eifc€i«difla-ib<Jw!fi$l> ..-. • 
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And here, by fweet endearing ftealth. 

Shall meet the loving pair, 
Pefpifing worlds with all their wealth 

As empty idle care : 
The flow'rs ihall vie in all their charms 

The hour of heav'n to grace, 
And birks extend their fragrant arms 

To fcreen the dear embrace. 

Here haply tod^r at vernal dawn, 
Some mufing bard may, ijtray, 

And eye the fnioking, dewy laVo^ 
And mifty ipQUntain, grey*; 

« 

Or, by the ire.apw's nightly beam^ 
Mild-chequering tl|iro' the ti;ees, 

Rave to my darkly dafhing ftrgg^n?, 
Hoarfe-fweUing on, the breeze. 



'V 



Le<r 
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Let lofty firs, and afhes cool^ 

My lowly banks o'erfpread^ 
And view, deep-bending in the pool. 

Their (hadows* wat'ry bed : 

Let fragrant birks in woodbines dreft 

My craggy cliffs adorn ; 
And, for the little fongfter's neft^ 

The clofe embowering thorn* 

So may, Old Scotia's darling hopCf '• 

Tour little angel band 
Spring, like their father's, up to prop 

Their honour'd native land ! 
So may thro' Albion's fartheft ken. 

To focial-flowing glafles. 
The grace be— -^** Athole's honeft men, 

'* And Athole's bonnie laffes !^' 



On 



I 
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On fearing fomc Water-Fowl in Loch* 
TuRiT, a wild fcene among the Hillsi of 

OUGHTERTYRE. 



\V HY, ye tenants of the. lake. 
For me your wat'ry haunt forfakc ? 

TeU me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my prefence thus you fly ? 
Why difturb your focial joys. 
Parent, filial, kindred ties ? — 
Common friend to you and me, 
Nature's gifts to all are free : 
Peaceful keep your dimpling wave, 
J5ufy feed, or wanton lave ; 



Or, 



.^ 
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Or, beneath the (heltering rock. 
Bide the furging billow's Ihock. 

Coii,fciQU9, bluihing for oi^r rac^, 
Soon, too foon, your fears I trace. 
Man, your proud ufurping foe, , ^ 
Would be lord of all below : 
Flumes himfelf in Freedom's pride^ 
Tyrant ftem to all befide. 

The eagle, from the cliffy brow, 
Marking you his prey below, 
In his breaft no pity dwells, * 
Strong NeceflSty compels. 
But, Man, to whom alone is giv'n 
A ray dired from pitying Heav*n, 

Glories in his heart humane 

And creatures for his pleafure flain. 



In 
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In thefe favage, liquid plains, 
Onlj known to wand'ring fwains. 
Where the mofly riv'lct ftrays, 

« 

Far from human haunts and Ways ; 

All on Nature you depend. 

And life's poor feafon peaceful f|>etid. 

Or, if man's fuperior might . 
Dare invade your native right. 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his powers you fcor n ; 
Swiftly fcek, on clanging wings, 
Other lakes and other fprings ; 
And the foe you cannot Inrave, . 
Scorn at leaft to be bis flave. 



Written 



( *38 ) 
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Written with a PsKCix. over the CHiMn£7« 
PIECE, in the ParIiOUR of the Inn at K^n- 

MORE, TaYMOUIH, • » - . 



xVdmiring Nature in her wildeft grace, 
Thefe northern fcenes with weary feet I trace ; 
O'er many a winding dale and painful fteep, 
Th' ahodes of covey'd groufe and timid Iheep, 
My favage journey, curious, I purfue, 
Till fam'd Breadalbane opens to my view. — 
The meeting cliffs each deep-funk glen di- 

vides, 
The woods, wild-fcatter'd, clothe their ample 

fides ; 
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Th' outftretching lake, imbofomed 'mong the 

hills, 
The eye with wonder and amazement fills ; 
The Tay meandering fweet in infant pride, 
The palace rifing on his verdant fide ; 
The lawns wood-fring'd ift- Nature's native 

tafte; 
The hillocks dropt in Nature's carelefs hafte ; 
The arches finding o*er the new-born ftream ; 
The village glittering in the noontide beam— 

Poetic ardors in my bofom fwell, 
Lone wand'ring by the hermit's mofly cell : 
The fweeping theatre of hanging woods ; 
Th* inceflant roar of headlong tumbling 
floods— 

Here Poefy might wake her heav'n-taught 

And Ipok through Nature with creative fire ; 

Here, 
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Here, t6 the wrongfc of Fate half reconciPd, 
Misfortune's lighten'd fteps might wander 

wild; 
And Difappointment, in tfaefe lonely bonnds. 
Find balm to footh her bitter ranklkig wouftds : 
Here heart- ftruclc Grief might heay'iiward 

ftretch her fcan, * * . 

And injur'd Worth forget and {mriion mka. 



Written 



( ^I ') 






^e^tten wkh a PsH^ki ftandiog bjr the Fax l v 
of Fysics^ deanfLocB-Nss's/i i : 



> V 






' ^ 



Among the heathy hills and ragged woods 
The roaring Fyers pours his mofly floods j 
Till full he daflies on the rocky mounds, • 
Where, thro* a fhapelefs breach, his ftream 

refounds. 
As high in air the burfting torrents flow, 
As deep recoiling furges foam below, - 
Prone down the rock the whitening fheet de- ^ 

fcends. 
And viewlefs Echo's ear, aftoniflied, rends. 

Vol, II. Ct Dim-feen, 
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Dim-feen, through rlfihg mifts and ceafelefr 

fliow'rs, 
The hoary cavern, wide-furrouhdiog, lowers. 

Still thro* the gap the ftruggling river toils^ 
And ftill, helow, the horrid caldron boili 



Oit 



( Mi ) 



On the BiRtH of a Posthumous Child, 
born in peculiar Circumftances of Family- 

ft 

Distress. 



ss 



S' ■ . • ' ' 
WEBT flow'ret, pledge o' meikle loye. 

And ward o* mony a prayer, 

What heart o' ftane wad thou na move, . 

Sae helplefs, fweet, and fair. 

November hirples o'er the lea, 

Chill, on thy lovely form ; 
And gane, alas ! the fhelt'ring tree. 

Should fhield thee frae the ftorm. 

0^2 May 
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« 

May He who gives the rain to pour, 
And wings the blaft to blaw, 

Proted thee frae the driving Ihow'r, 
The bitter froil and fnaw. 



May He, the friend of woe and want^ 
Who heals life's various itounds, 

Froted and guard the mother plant. 
And healhcr cruel wounds. 



But late fhe flourifh'd, rooted faft, 
/ Fair on the fummer mom : 

Now, feebly bends Ihe^in the blaft; 
Unihelter'd and forlorn. 



\ : 

I 



Bleft be thy bloom, thou lovely gem, 
Unfcath'd by ruffian hand ! 

And from thee many a parent ftem 
Arife to deck our land. 



THE 
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THE 



WHISTLE. 



BALLAD, 






As the authentic Profs hiftory of the Whis- 
tle is curious, I fliall here give it. — In the 
train of Anne of Denmark, when ihe came 
to Scotland with our James the Sixth, there 
came over alfo a Daniih gentleman of gigan- 
tic ftature and great prowefs, and a match- 
lefs champion of Bacchus. He had a little 

- 0^3 ebony 
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ebony Whittle/ which, at the commence- 
ment of the orgies, he laid on the table ; 
and whoever was laft able to blow it, every 
body elfe being difabled by the potency of 
the bottle, was to carry off thp.Whiftle as 
a trophy of vidory. — The Dane produced 
credentials of his victories, without a fingle 
defeat, at the courts of Copenhagen, Stock- 
holm, Mofcow, Warfaw, and feveral of 
the petty courts in Gejrm^ny j and chal- 
lenged the Scots Bacchanalians to the alter- 
native of trying his prowefs, or elfe of ac^ 
knowledging their inferiority. — After many 

« 

overthrows on the part of the Scots, the 
Dane was encountered by Sir Robert Low- 
rie of Maxwelton, anceftor to the prefent 
worthy baronet of that name.:- who, after 
three days and thre<? pights, hard conteft, 
left the Scandinavian under the table, *' And 
•f Wew. on the Wbiftle his requiem flirill." 

Sir 
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Sir Walter, fon to Sir Robect before mention- 
ed, afterwards loft the Whiftle to Walter 

- Riddel of Glenriddel, who had married a 
lifter of Sir Walter's. — On Friday, the i6th 
Odlober 1790, at Friars-Carfe, the Whiftle 
was once more contended for, as related 
lo the Ballad, by the prefent Sir Robert 
Lowrie of Maxwelton ; Robert Riddel, Efq; 
of Glenriddel, lineal defcendant and repre- 
fentative of Walter Riddel, who won the 

Whiftle, and in whofe family it had con- 

» 

tinned ; and Alexander Fergufon, Efq; of 
Craigdarroch, likewife defcended of the 
great Sir Robert j* which laft gentleman 
carried off the hard-won honovirs of the 
field. 



• ■ • . . . • , . 

J^ Sing of a Whiftle, a Whiftle of worth, 

J fing of a Whiftle, the pride of the North, 

0^4 Was 
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W^ Ijrought to tbe court: of our .good Sc^tttifii 

king. 
And loog with this ^^hiille all Scotland ih«U 

ring. 

Old Loda *, ftfll Ttieing the arm of Fingal, 
The god of the bottle fends down from ^his 

haU— 
" This Whiftk's your challenge, to''ScdtIan4 

** get o'er, 

^' And drink them to hell, Sir ! or ne'er fee 
** me more I'' 



Old poets have fung, and old chronicles tell. 

What champions ventut^d, what champions 

feU; 
The fon of great Loda was conqueror ftill, 
And blew on the Whiftle his requiem Ihrill. 



Till 



* See Offian's Caric-thara« 
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Till IlolHstt, the lord of the Caim and the 
Scaur, 
Unmatched at the bottle/ i^nconquer'd in 

war. 
He drank his poor god-lhip as deep as the 

fea, 
No tide of the Baltic e'er drunker than he. 

'Thus Robert, vidorious, the trophy ha^ 

gain'd. 
Which now in his houfe has for ages reroainM ; 
Till three noble chieftains, and all of his 

blood. 
The jovial conteit again have renew'd. 



Three joyous good fellows, with hearts clear 
of flaw ; 
Craigd^rroch, fo famous for wit, worth, and 
law; 

And 
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And trufty Glenriddel, fo fkill'd in old 

\ coins ; / ' 

And gallant Sir Robert, deep-read in oli 

wines. 

Craigdarroch began, with a tongue fmootli 

as oil, 
Defiring Glenriddel to yield up the fpoil ; 
Or elfe he would mutter the heads of the 

clan. 
And once more, in claret, try which was the 

man* 

" By the gods of the ancients !" Glenriddel 

replies, 
" Before I furrender fo glorious a prize, 
" rU conjure the ghoft of the. great Rorie 

** More*, 

" And bumper his horn with him t went/ times 
" o'er." 

Sir 
• See Johnfon's Tour to the Hebridte, 
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&r Robert, a foldier, no fpeech would pre- 

tend, 
But he ne'er turn'd his back on his foe— or 

his friend. 
Said, tofs down the Whiftle, the prize of the 

field, 
And, khee-deep in claret, he'd die or he'd 

yield. 

To the board of Qlenriddel our heroes re- 
pair, 
So noted for drowning of forrow and care ; 
But for wine and for welcome not more known 

to fame, 
Than the fehfe, wit, and tafte of at fweet love- 
ly danie. 

■ 

A Bard was felefted to witnefs the fray. 
And tell future ages the feats of the day ; 
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A Bard who deteiled all iadnefs and fpleen, 
And wiih'd that Parnaifus ft vineyard had 
heen. 



The diooer being over, the claret they 

ply. 

And ev'ry new cork is a new lifting of 

joy; 

In the bands of old friendfhip and kindred fo 

fet, 
And the bands grew the tighter the more 
they were. wet. 

Gay Pleafure ran riot as bumpers ran o'er ; 
Bright Phoebus ne'er witnefs'd fo joyous a 

core. 
And vow'd that to leave them he was quite 

forlorn. 
Till Cynthia hinted he'd fee them next 

morn. 

Six 
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Sis: bottles a-piece had well wore cut the 

night, * 
Whea gallant Sir Robert, to finiih the 

fight, 
Tum'd o'er in one bumper a bottle of 

red. 
And fwore ^twas the way that their ancef- 

tor did. 

Then, worthy Glenriddel, fo cautious and 
-fage. 

No longer the warfare, ungodly, would 

*• 

wage ; 

A high ruling elder to wallow in wine ! 

He left the foul bufinefs to folks lefs di- 
vine* 



The 
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TIpb gallant Sir Robert fought hard to the 
end ; ^ 
But who can with Fate and Quart Bumpers 
contend ? 

Though Fate faid, — a hero (hould perifti in 

light; ^ 

So uprofe bright Phoebus^ — and down fell the 

knight* 

Next uprofe our Bard, like a prophet in 
drink : — 
" Craigdarroch, thou'lt fo^ when creatioin 
" (hall fink ! 

** But if thou would flourifli immortal in 

" rhyme, 
*' Come — one bottle more — and havd at the 

" fublime I 



" 1% 
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" Thy line, that have ftruggled for fuc^dom 

" with Bruce, * 

'^ Shall heroes and patriots ever produce : 
'' So thine be the laurel, and mine be the bay ; 
" The field thou haft won, by yon bright god 

" of day !^ 



GLOSSARY^ 



QJLOSSARY. 



Vol. n. 
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GLOSSARY. 



THE cb and gb have always the guttural 
found. The found of the Englifli diph- 
thong 00, is commonly fpelled ou. The 
French w, a found which often occurs in 
the Scottifh language, is marked oo, or ui. 
The a in genuine Scottifh words, except 
when forming a diphthong, or followed by 
an e mute after a fingle confonant, founds 
generally like the broad Englifli a in MoalL 
The- Scottifh diphthong ae^ always, and ea^ 
very often, found like the French e mafcu- 

* 

-line. The Scottifli diphthong ey^ founds 
like the Latin ei. 



At Aboon, above, up 

Abread, abroad, in fight 

A 9, all Ae, one 

Aback, away, aloof Aff, off; Affloofi^ unpreme- 
Abeigb) at a fliy'diftance ditated 

R 2 Afore, 
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Afore, before 

Aft, oft 

Aften, often 

Agkj, off the right line, 

wrong 
Aiblins,' perhaps 
Ain, own 
Airn, iron 
Aith, an oath 
Aits, oats 
Aiver, an old horfe 
Aizle, a hot cinder 
Akwarty aukward 
AUke, alas 
Alane, alone 
Amaift, almoin 
Amang, among 
An', and, if 
A nee, once 
Abe, one, an 
Anither, another 
Artfu', artful 
Afc, afhes 

ASeet, abroadi ftirring 
Aught, eight. poJTeilion, as 

in a' my augbt^ in all my 

po£tffion 
Auld, old 
Aold far ran, or auld far* 

ratit, fagaciousy cunning, 

prudent 
Ava', at all 
Awa\ away 
Awfu*, aw&l 



Awn, the beard of barleys 
oati, &c. 

Awnie, bearded* 
Ayonty beyond. 



B 



BA', ball 
Backlins coming, co- 
ming baiik, returning 

Bad, did bid 

Bade, endured, did (lay 

Baggie, the %A\y 

Bainie, having large bones, 
flout 

Bairn, a ebild 

Bairntime, a family of cbil- 
'dren, a brood 

Baith, both 

Bane, bone 

Bang, an effort 

Bardie, dminutht 6f bard 

Barefit, blrefooted 

Barket, barked 

Barkin, barking 

Barmie, of» or like, barm 

fiafhftt', baOiful 

Batch, a crew, a gang 

Batts, bott» 

Baudrons, a eat 

Bank, a crofs beam ; Baui* 
en% the end of a- beam 

Bauld, bold ; BaU/y, bold- 

Bawf'nt 



( i61 ) 



Bawf'nt^ havitig a whi(e 

flripe down the face 
Be, to ht hit to give ovefi 

to ceafe 
Beadle, dimin. of beaft 
Beet, to add fuel to fir^ 
Befa', to befall 
Behint, or behi^', beHin4 
Belly.fu', belly full 
Bcljve, bj and by 
Bexi| into the /pence or par« 

lour 
Benlomond, a noted mopg^- 

tain in Dumbsirtonfhire 
Beuk, a book 
Be'c, be it 
Betbankit, the grac? after 

meat, 
Bicl^ier, a kind of ivoo^ea 

diih| a Ihort race 
Biel, or bie]d» ihelter 
Bien, wealthy, plentiful 
Big, to bttild ; Bigget^ build- 

ed 
Biggen, building, a boufe 
Bill, a bull 
Billie, a brother, a yopng 

fellpw 
Bing, a heap of graiQ, po- 
tatoes, &c. 
Birkie» a dever fellQW 
Birring, the noife of par- 

tridgeti &c. y^hen they 

fpring 
Bit, crius, nipk of time 



R 



Bizz, a buftle. to buzz 

Blaftie, a fhriTelled dwarf, 
a term of contempt, 

Blftfiit, blafted 

Elate, baihful, flieepifli 

Blather, bladder , 

Blaud,. a flat piece of any 
thing ; to flap 

Blaw, to blow, boaft 

Bleat^, bleating 

Bleezing, blazing 

Blei&n, bleffinff 

Blether, to talk idly ) non* 
fenfc 

Bleth'r^n, talking idly 

Blink, a little while, a fmil- 
ing lo^; to look kindly^ 
to fhine by fits 

Blinker, a term of coxitempc 

Blinkin, finirking 

Blue gown, one of thofe 
beggars who get annual- 
ly, oa the King's birth* 
day, a blue cloak or 
gown with a badge 

Bluid, blood ; Bluidyy bloody 

Bluiht, did blulh 

Blype, a flired, a large 
piece 

Bock, to vomit; to gufli in- 
termittently 

Bocke4» guflied, vomited 

Bodle, a (mall dd coin 

Bonnie, or bonny, hand« 
fpme, beautiful 

3 Bonnilie, 
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BontiiUe, handfomelji beau- 

dfull/ 
Bonnock, a kind of thick 

cake of btead 
Boord, a b6ard 
Boortree, the (hrub elder, 
planted much of old in 
hedges of barn-yards, &q. 
Booft, behovedi muft needs 
Botch, an angry tumor 
Bother, to pother 
Bow- kail, cabbage 
Bow't, bended, crooked 
Brachens, fern ; 
Brae, a declivity, a preci- 
pice, the flope of a hill 
Braid, broad 
Braik, a kind of harrow 
Braindge, to run ralhly for- 
ward 
Braind'gt, reeled forward 
Braxie, a morkin fli^ep, &c. 
Brak, broke, made infolvent 
Branks, a kind of wooden 

curb for horfes 
Brafh, a fudden illneis 
Brats, Goarfe cloatbs, rags 
Brattle, a ihort race, hurry, 

fury 
Braw, fine, handfome 
Brawly, or brawlie, vtrj 

well, finely, heartily 
Brawnie, ftout, brawny / 
Breakin, breaking > 
Breaflie, dimin. of bread 



Sreaftit, did fpring up 6t 
forward 

Bre^thin, breathing ^ 

Bi'eef, an invulnerable os 
irrefiftible fpell 

Breeks, breeches 

Brewin, brewing 

Brie, juice, liquid 

Brig, a bridge 

Brinftane, brimilane 

Brilket, the bread, the bc^ 
foo^ 

Brither, a brother, 

Brogue, a hum, a trick 

Broo, broth, liquid, water 

Broofe, a race at country 
weddings, who fiiall firft 
reach the bridegroom's 
houfe, on returning from 
church 

Brugh, a burgh 

Bruilzie, a broil, a cohibu^- 
tion 

Brunt, did burn 

Bruft, to btirft 

fiuckfkin, an inhabitant of 
Virginia 

Buirdly, ftoiit-made, broad- 
built 

Bum-clock, a humming 
beetle that flies in the 
fummer evenings 

Bummin, nummihg as bees 

Bummlin, to blunder 

Bummler, a blunderet 

Bare, 
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Bure, did bear 
Burn, water, a rivulet 
Burnewin, /. e. burn the 

windy a blackfmith 
Burnie, dimin. of burn 
Buikit, drefled 
Bufle, a bufile \ to buftle 
But, without 
But an' ben, the country 

kitcheii and parlour 
By himfelf, lunatic, diflrac- 

ted 
Byre, a cow-ftable 



CA', to call, to name, to 
drive 

Cadger, a carrier 

Cadie, or caddie, a perfon, 
a young feilow 

CafF, chaff 

Caird, a tinker' 

Cairn, a loofe heap of (tones 

Calf-ward, a fmall inclofure 
for calves 

Callan, a boy 

Caller, fre(b, found 

Cam, did come 

Canna, cannot 

Cannic, gentle, mild, dex- 
trous 

Cannilie, dextroufly, gently 



R 



Cantharidian, made of can- 

tharides 
Cantraip, a charm, a fpell 
Cantie, or canty, chearful, 

merry 
Cap-ftane, cope-ftone, key- 

done 
Careerin, chearfully 
CarefCn, carrefEng 
Carline, a ftout old woman 
Carryin, carrying 
Cartes, cards • 
Ca't or ca'd, called, driven, 

calved 
Caup, a wooden drinking 

veflel 
Cauld, cold 
Chanter, a part of a bag* 

pipe 
Chan tin, chanting 
Chap, a perfon, a fellow, 9t 

blow 
Chearfu', chearful 
Cheep, a chirp ; to chirp 
Cheekitj checked 
Chiel, or cheel, a young 

fellow ^ 

Chimla, or chimlie, a fire- 
grate 
Chimla-lug, the fire fide 
Chittering, fhivering, trem« 

blin? ' 
Chockm, choking 
Chow, to chew; cheek fot 

choWf fide by fide 
4 ChRfEe, 
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Chtt(Be» fat-faced 
Clachan, a fmall village a- 
- boat a church, a hamlec 
Claife or ches, cloaths 
Claithy cloth, clahbing, 

cloatbing 
Clap, clapper of a mill 
Clarket, wrote 
Claihy an idle tale, the ftorj 

of the daj 
Clatter, to tell little idle 

ftones ; an idk dory 
Claut, to clean, to Icrapf 
Clauted, fcraped 
Claw, to fcratch 
Cleed, to clothe 
Clinkin, jerking, clinking 
Glinknmbell, who ring? Ui« 

church bell 
Clips, iheers 
Cliibmaclaver, idlt conver* 

fation 
Clock, to hatch ; a beetle 
Clockin, hatching 
Cloot, the hoof of a cpW| 

lkeep»&c. 
Clootie, an old ndme for the 

devil 
Clour, a bump or fwelUng 

after a blow 
Coaxin, wheedling 
Coble, a fiihing boat 
Cog, a wooden diih 
Cog^ie,'^i/»iio. of cqg 
COILA« from Kjk, a dif- 

triA of Ayrflure, fo call^ 



ed, faith tradition, frona 

Coil or Coilus, a Piaiih 

monarch 
Collie, a general, and fome- 

times a particular name 

for country curs 
Comin, coming 
Commaun, command 
Coody the cud 
Coof, a blockhead, a ninny 
Cookit, appeared and dif- 

appeared by fits 
Cooft, did caft 
Cootie, wooden kitchen di{b» 

alfo tbofe/owls^ wbofe i^s 

are clad wiibfeatbers^ are 

faid to he cootie 
Core, corps, party, clan 
Cornet, fed with oats 
Cotter, the inhabitant of a 

cotboufe or cottage 
Couthie, kind, loving 
Cove, a cave 
Cowe, to terrify, to keep 

under, to lopj a fright, 

a branch of furze, broom, 

&c. 
Cowp, to barter, to tumble 

over ; a gang 
Cowpit, tumbled 
Cowrin, cowering 
Cowte^ a colt 

Cozie, fnug ; cazifyf fnogly 
Crabbit, crabbed, fretful 
Crack, converCeition; to con- 
vcrfe 

CrackiA, 
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Crackin, converiing 

Craft or croft, a field near a 
houfe, in old bujbandry 

Crambo clink, or crambo- 
jingle, rhymes, doggrel 
verfes 

Crank, the noife of an un- 
greafed wheel 

Crankous, fretful, captious 

Cranreuch, the hoar froft 

Crap, a crop, to top 

Craw, a crow of a cod, a 
rook 

Creel, a baiket ; to lave one's 
toit in a creelt to be craz'd, 
to be fafcinated 

Creepin, creeping 

Creefliiey greef/ 

Cronic, crony, an 
' quaintance 

Crood or croud, to coo as a 
dove 

Croon, a hollow continued 
moan \ to make a noife 
lik€ the continued roar 
of a bull, to hum a tune 

Crooning, humming 

Crouchie, crook backed 

Croufe, chearfully, courage- 
ous 

Croufly,cbearfully, courage- 

Qufly 
Crowdietimc, breakfafl- 

time 
Crowlin, crawling 
Crump, hard and brittle, 

ffoksn of bread 



Crunt, a blow on the head 

with a cudgel 
Crufhin, crulliing, crulht, 

crulhed 
Cuif, a blockhead, a. ninny 
Cummock, a (hortflaffwith. 

a crooked head 
Curchie, a courtefy 
Curler, a player at ice 
Curlie, curled, whofe hair 
falls naturally in ring- 
lets 
Curling, a well known game 



on ice 



Curmurring, murnluring, a 

flight rumbling noife 
Curpin^ the crupper • 
Cufhat, the dove or wood 



old ac- pigeon 



D 



DADDIE, a father 
Dai&n, icerrymeofi, 
fooliihnefs 

Daft, merry, giddy, foolifla 

Daimtn, rare, now and 
then \ daimenicker^ an ear 
of corn now an then 

Dainty, pleafant, good hu- 
moured, agreeable 

Dancin, dancing 

Dappl'c, dappled 

Darklins, darkling 

Daud, to thrafli \ to abufe 

Daur» 
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Daur, to dare, daur*t^ dared 
Daurg, or daurk, a day's 

labour 
X)awd, a large piece 
Dawtic or dawtet, fondled, 

carrefled 
Dearies, dimin, of dears 
Dearthfu*, dear 
Seave, to deafeil 
Deil-ma-care \ no matter! 

for all that ! 
Deleeret, delirious 
l)elvin, delving 
Defcrive, to defcribe 
Defervin, deferving 
Devle, a flunning blow 
Dight, to v/ipe, to clean 

corn from chatf j cleaned 

from chafF 
Dimpl't, dimpled 
Ding, to worft, topufh 
Dinna, do not 
Dirl, a flight tremulous 

ftroke or pain 
Difrefpccket, difrefpefted 
Dizzen, or diz'n, a dozen 
Dizzie, dizzy, giddy 
Doited, (lupitied, hebetated 
Dolefu', doleful 
Dolt, ftupified, crazed 
Donfie, unlucky 
Dool, ibrrow *, to Jing dool^ 

to lament, to mourn 
Dorty, faucy, nice 
Douce or doufe, fober, wife, 

prudent 



Doucely, fbberly, prudent- 

'y 

D ought, was or were able 

Doure, (lout, durable, ftub- 
born, fuUen - 

Dow, am or are able, to 
can 

Dowflf,. pithlefs, wanting 
force 

Dowie, worn with grief, fa- 
tigue, &c. 

Downa, am or arc not able, 
cannot 

Drap, a drop ; to drop 

Drapping, dropping 

Dreadfu', dreadful 

Dreep, to oo2ie, to drop 

Dreeping, oozing, droping 

Dribble, drizzling, flavet 

Drift, a drove 

Drinkin, drinking ^ 

Droddum, the breech 

Droop rumpl't, thiit droops 
at the crupper 

Drouth, thirft, drought 

Drucken, drunken 

Drumbly, muddy 

Drummock, meal and wa« 
ter mixed raw 

Drunt, pet, four humour 

Dryin, drying 

Dub, a fmall pond 

Duddie, ragged 

Duds, rags, clothes 

Dung, worfted, pufhed, dri- 
ven 

Du(b, 
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I)uiliy to puih as a ram, &c* 
Duflit, puffied hy a ram, 
ox, &c. 



E5E, the eye, ceii, the 
eyes 
lU'enin, evening 
j^erie, frighted, dreading 

ffnriti 
£ild, old age 
j^lbuck, the elbow . 
KIdrich, ghaftly, frightful 
Eb', etid 

Enbrugh, Edikburgh 
^neugh, enough 
Enfuin, enfuing 
Efpecia], efpecially 
Eydenty diligent 



FA', fall* lot ; to fall 
Fac't, Faced 
Faddom't, fathomed 
Fae, a foe 
F^aem, foam 

Fairin, a fairing, a prefent 
Faithfu*, faithful 
Fallow, fellow 
tand, did find 
Fareweel, farewell 
Far!, a cake of bread 



Fafli, trouble, care ; ih 
trouble, to care for 

Fafti*t, troubled 

Fafteren-een, Fattens Everi 

Fathrals, ribbon ends, &c. 

Fauld, a fold ; to fold 

Faulding, folding 

Faut, fault 

Fawfont, decent, fecmly 

Fearfu', frightful 

Fear't, frighted 

Feat, neat, fpruce 

Fechti to fight ; fechlint 
fighting . 

Feckfu', large, brany, flout 

Fecklefs, puny, weak, filly 

Feg, i. ^g 

Feide, feud, enmity 

Fell, keen, biting : the flelli 
immediately under the 
ftin ; a field pretty level 
on the fide or top of a 
hill 

Fend, to live comfortably 

Ferlie or ferly, to wonder ; 
a wonder, a term of con- 
tempt 

Fetch, to'pull by firs 

Fetch't, pulled intermit- 
tently 

Fidge, to fidget 

Fidgin, fidgeting 

Fient, fiend, a petty oath 

Fier, found, healthy ^ a bro- 
ther, a friend 

Fiflc, 
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Fifle, ta make a ruftling 
noife,* to fidget ^ a b'ufUe 

Fit, a foot 

Fittie-lan', the near horfe of 
the hindmod pair in the 
plough 

Fizz, to make a bifling 
noife like fermentation 

Flainen, flannel 

Flattering flattering 

Fleechy to fupplicate in a 
flattering manner 

Fleechin, fupplicating 

Fleeih, a fleece 

Fleg, a kick, a random 
blow * 

Flether, to decoy by fair 
words 

Fletherin, flattering 

Fley, to fcare, to frighten . 
■ Fley'd, frighted, feared 

Flichter, to flutter as youngs 
nejllings when their dam 
approaches 

Flichterin, fluttering 

Flinders, flierds, broken 
pieces 

FliDgin-tree, a piece of tim- 
ber hung by way of par- 
tition between two horfes 
in a fiable, a flail 

Fliflc, to fret at the yoke 

Fliilkit, fretted 

flitter, to ribrate like the 
wings of Imall birds 



Flittering, fluttering, vibra- 
ting 

Flunkie, a fervant in livery 

Flyin, flying 

Foamin, foaming 

Foord, a ford 

Forbears, forefathers 

Forbye, befides 

Forfairn, diftreflTed, worn 
out, jaded 

Forgether, to meet, to en- 
counter with 

Forgie, to forgive 

Forjefl^et, jaded with fa- 
tigue 

Formin, forming 

Fou', full, drunk 

Foughten, troubled, har- 
rafled 

Fowr a bufliel, &Ct 

Frae, from * 

Freath, froath 

Fricn*, friend 

Fu'. full 

Fud, the fcut of the hare, 
coney, &c. 

Fuff, to blow intermittent- 

FuflF't, did blow 

Funnie, full of mer^^iinebt 

Fur, a furrow 

Furm, a form, ben^lx 

Fyfteen, fifteen 

Fyke ; trifling cares ; to 

piddle, to be in a fufs a- 

bout trifles 

Fyle, 
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Fjlc, to foil, to dirty 
Fyl't, foiled, dirtitd 



G 



AB, the mouth ; (o 
fpeak boldljr or pcrt- 



Gae, to go, ^aed, wtntjgaen 
or ^ane, gone, ^aun, go- 
ing 

Gaet or gate, waj, manner, 
road 

Gang, to go, to walk 

Gar, to make, to force to 

Gar't, forced to 

Garten, a garter 

Gaih, wife, fagacioos, tal- 
kative ; to converfe 

Gafhin, converfing 

Gatherin, gathering 

Gaucy, jolly, large 

Gear, riches, goods of any 
kind 

Geek, to tofs the head in 
wantonnefs or fcorn 

Ged, a pike 

Gentles, great folks 

Geordie, a guinea 

Get, a child, a young one 

Gie, to give, Gied^ gave, 
Gi'efiy given 

Giftie, dimin, of gift 

Gillie, dimin* of gill 



Gimmer, a cwcftom tfOt 

to two years old 
Gin, if, againft 
Gipfey, a young girl 
Gim, to grin, to twift the 

features in rage, agony, 

&c. 
Girntng, grinning 
Gizi, a periwig 
Ghaift, a ghoft 
Glaikir, inattentive, fooliih 
Glaizie, glittering, fmooth^ 

like a glafs 
Gleg, (harp, ready 
Gley, a fqiiint; to fquint, 

Aglcy^ off at a fide, 

wrong 
Glib gabbet, that fpeaki 

fmoothly and readily 
Glint, to peep ; Glinted^ 

peeped ; Glintin^ peep- 

i"g . 
Gloamin, the twilight 

Glowr, to flare, to look ; % 

ilare, a look 
Glbwr'd, looked, flared 
Glowring, ftaritig 
Glunch, a frown ; to frown 
Gowan, the flower of the 

daify, dandelion, hawk-* 

weed, &c. 
Gowd, gold 
Gowff, the game of^olf ; 

to ftrike as the bat does 

the hail at golf 
Gowff'd, ftruck 

Gowk, 
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Powky aKTuckoOy a term of 

contempt 
Gowl, to howl 
Gowling, howling 
Gracefu', graceful 
Grain 'd, groaned 
Graining, groaning 
Graip, a pronged in(tns« 

ment for gleaning flables 
Graith, accoutrements, fur- 
niture, drcfs 
Grane or grain, a groan ; 

to groan 
Grannie, a grandmother 
Grape, to grope, grapit^ 

. groped 
Great, intimate, familiar 
preatfu', grateful 
Gree, to agree, to hear the 
gree^ to be decidedly vie* 

tor 
Greet, to flied tears, to 

weep 
Preetin, crying, weeping 
Gree't, agreed 
Grievin, grieving 
Grippet, catched, feized 
Grifsle, griflle 
Groat, to get the whijlle of 
4^ne's groat^ to play a lo- 

iing game 
Groufome, loatbfomely, 

■ grim . 
prozet, a goofeberrj 
Grumph, a grunt ; to grunt 
Grumphie, a few 



Grun', ground .^ 

Gruntle, the phiz, a grunt* 

ing noife , 

Grunftane, a grindftone 
Grufhie, thick, of thriving 

growth 

GUDE, the SUPR£M£ 3£- 

JNG *, good 

Guid^ good; Guid mornirt^ 
good niorrow \ Guid een^ 
good evening 

Guidfather, guidmother, fa- 
ther-in-law and mother- 
in-law 

Guidman and Guidwife^ 
the mailer and miftrefs 
of the houfe ; Young 
Guidman f a man newl/ 
marfied 

Gullj or gnllie, a largQ 
knife 

Gumlie, muddy 

Gufty, taftefut 



H 

HA', hall 
Hsi' bible, the great 
bible that lies in the hall 
Hae, to have 
Hsittf^ent haetf a petty oath 

of negation, nothing 
HafFet, the temple, the fide 

of the head 
Hafflins, nearly half, partly 
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Hag, a fear or gulf in mof- 

fe$ and moors 
Haggis, a kind of pudding 

boiled in the flomach of 

a cow or flieep . 
Hain, to fpare, to fave, 

haiv^dy fpared 
Hairft, harveft 
Haith, a petty oath 
Hal' or hald, an abiding 

place 
Hale, whole, tight, healthy 
Hallan, a particular parti- 
tion wall in a cottage 
Hame, home, Hameward^ 

homeward . 
Hamely, homely, affable 
Han' or haiin', hand 
Hap, an outer garment, 

mantle, plaid, &c. to 

wrap, to cover, to hap 
Happing, hopping 
Hap-ftep-an-lowp, hop, ikip, 

and leap 
Happer, a hopper 
Harkit, barkened 
Haih, a fot 
Haftit, haftened 
Haud, to hold 
Haughs, lowjying, rich 

lands, yallej^s 
Haur], to dr9g, to peel 
Haurlin, peeling 
Haverel, a half- twitted per- 
ibn ; halfwitted 



Havins, good manners, de* 

corum, good fenfe 
Hawkie, a cow, properly one 

with a white /ace 
Healfome, healthful, wKole« 

fomej 
Hean, had, the participle 
Heapit, heaped 
Hearfe, hoarfe 
Hear't, hear it 
Heather, heath 
Hech ! Oh ! ftrange 
Hecht, to foretel fomething 

that is to be got or gi- 
ven ; foretold -, the thing 

foretold 
Heeze, to elevate, to raife 
Helim, the rpdder or helm 
Herd, to tend flocks 5 one 

who tend^ flocks 
Herfel, hcrfelf . 
Herrin, a herring 
Herry, to plunder, f»o^ ^ro^ 

periy to plunder birds nejli 
Herry men t, plundering, de- 

vaftation 
Het, hot 

Heugh, a crag, a coal-pic 
Hilch, to hobble, to halt 
Hilchin, halting 
Himfel, himfelf 
Hing, to hang 
Hirple, to walk crazily, to 

creep ; Hirpliti^ creeping 
HifTel, fo many cattle asr one 

pcrfon can attend 

Hiftie, 



/ 
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Htftie, dry, chapt, barren 
Hitch, a loop, a knot 
Hiizic, huffy, a young girl 
Hoddin, the motion of a 

fage country man riding 

on a cart horfe 
Hog-fcore, a kind of dif- 

tance line, in curling, 

drawn acrofs the rini 
Hog (houthcr, a kind of 

borfc play by juftling 

vrith the (houlder; to 

jnftle 
Hool, outer (kin or cafe 
Hooiie, flowly, leifurely ; 

ffoolie / take kifure ! 

ftop! 
HooH, a hoard ; to hoard 
Hoordet, hoarded 
Horn, a fpoon made of 

horn 
Hornic, one of the many 

names of the devil 
Hoft, to cough J Hoflift^ 

coughing 
Hough magandie, fomicar 

tion 
Hoiifie, dimin. of hou& 
Hove, to heave, fweil 
Hov'd, heaved, fwelled 
Howdie, a midwife 
Howe, hollow; a hollow, 

or dell 
Howe-backit, funk in the 

Tjack, fpoken of a horfe^ 



Howk, todig; ^EnvibVy dig- 
ged, HowiiMf digging 
Hoy, to urge ; Hoy% urged 
Hoyfe, at pull upwards 
Hoyte, to amble crazily 
Hughoc, dimin^ of Hugh 
Hurdies, the loins, the crap« 
per 



IMn 
Icker, an ear of com 
ler-oe, a great grandchild 
Ilk or ilka, each, every, 
lU-willie, ill-natured, malir 

cious, niggardly 
Indentin, indenting 
Ingine, genius, ingenuity 
ingle, fire, fire place 
rfe, I jhall or will 
Jther, other, one aaodier 



J AD, jade; alfo a £i* 
miliar term among 
country folks for a giddy 
young girl 
Jauk, to dsllly, to trifle 
Jaukin, trifling, dallying 
Jaw, coarfe raillery ; to ponr 
ottt, to fpurt, to jeii: a$ 
water 
Jaup. a jerk of water; to 
jerk as agitated Dt^ter 

JilleCi 
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jniet, a j3t, a giddy girl 
Jimp, to jump ; flender in 

the waift, handfome 
jjnglin, jingling 
Jink, to dodge, to turn a 
corner ; a foddeii turning 
a corner 
Jinker, that turns qiiickljr, 
a gay fprightlj girl^ a 
wag 
Jinkin, dodging 
Jirt, a jerk 

JoAeleg, a kind of knife 
Joktn, joking 
Jook, to floopy to bow the 

head 
Jo\v, io joWf a verb which 
includes both the fwing- 
ing motion and pealing 
found of a large bell 
Jojfu*, joyful 
Jnmpiiiy jumping 
Jumpit, did jump 
Jundie, t6 juftle 



it 



KAE, a daw . 
Kail, colewott, a kind 
of broth 
Kail-rant, the flem of the 

colewort 
Kain, fowls, &t. piaid as 

rent by a farmer 
Kebbuck, a cffeefe 
Keek, a peep ; to peep 

r Vot. iL * ^ s 



feepit, kept 
clpies, a fort of mifchie*- 

vous fpirits, faid to haunt 

fords and ferries at night, 

efpecially in ftorms 
Ken, to know, kend or ieH'l, 

knew 
Kennin, a fm^ll matter 
Ket, a matted, hairy fleece 

of wool 
Kiaugh, carking anxiety 
Kilt, to trtifs up the clothes 
Kimmer, d young prl, a 

goffip 
Kin, kindred 
Kin', kind 

King's hood, d certain pftrt 
* of the entraib of an ox, 

&c. 
Kirn, the harveft fapper, a 

churn ; to churn 
Kirfen, to chriften 
Kift, cheft, a ibop counter 
Kitchen, any thing that ^ts 

with bread ; to ferve for 

foup, gravy, &c. 
Kittle, to tickle; tickliA,' 

likely 
Kittlin, d yoimg cat 
Kiutlin, cuddling 
Kiuttle, to <;uddle 
Knaggie, like. Hn/^i 6r 

points of rocks 
^nappin-hammer, a. ham. 

mer for breaki/ig ft6d£5 
Knowe, a fmalt round hiK 

lock 

kye, 
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Kye, cows 

KYLE, a mxvEt of Ayi> 

(hire 
Kjtc, the bdly 
Kjthe, to di&Qver, to ihow 

one's felf 



LADDIEi dimin. of lad 
Laggen» the angle be* 
tween the fide and bot- 
tom of a wooden diih 

Laigh, low 

Lairing, wading, and fink- 
ing m (now, mud, &c» 

Laith, loath 

Laithfu*, bafhfuly flieepiih 

Lambie» Jimin. of lamb 

Lampity a kind of iheU-fifh 

Lan, land, eflate 

Lane^lone, mt hm^ thy hne^ 
&€• mjiielf alone, &c^ 
th jfelf abne, Qcc. 

Lanelj, lonely 

X^aing, long, to thini Jan^f 
to long, to weary 

Lap, did leap 

Lapfu', lapful 

Laughin, l^ughiQg 

Lave, the ref);^ the renQaip^ 
der, the others 

Laverock, the lark 

Lawfu', lawful 

Lawlan, Lowland *, LaOanSf 
Scottiih dialefl: 



Lea'e, to leave 

Leal, loyal, true, faithful 

Lear, pronounce hxe^ leant* 

ing 
Lee-lang, live long 
Leeze me, a phrafe of con- 

gratulatory endearment 
Leifter, a three pronged 

dart for ftriking filh 
Leogb, did laugh 
Leuk, a look, to look 
Lightly, fhceringly, to fiieer 

at 
Lik, a ballad, a tune, to 

fing 
Limp'r, limp'd, hobbeled 
Limmer, a kept mifire& 9^ a 

firumpet 
Link, to trip along 
Linkin, tripping 
Linn, a waterfall 
Lint, flax, /int f tie Mi 

flax in flower . 
Lintwhite, a linnet 
Livin, living 

Loan, the pbtce of milking 
Loof, the palm of the band 
Looves, plural of loof 
Loot, did let 
Lovo, a i^Uow^ a raganm^ 

fin^ a woman of ea^ vir« 

tue 
Lowe, a flame 
Ix>win, flamingo 
Lowfe, to loofe 
Lowf 'd,; loofed 

Ii0wrlA| 
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Lowrie, abbreviation of Law- 
rence 

Lug, the ear, a handle 

Lugget, having a handle 

Luggie, a fm^Il wooden difli 
with a handle 

Xum, the chimdey 

Lunch, a large piece of 
chcefe, flpfli, ^c, 

Lunt, a column of fmoke ; 
to fmok^ 

Luntin, fmoklng 

Lyart, 9f a ipni^^d colour, 
grey 



M 

MAE, Cttore 
Mak, to make \ TTuir 
Jiin^ making 

IMalr, more 

Maid, moil, almo{t 

Maiftly, moftly 

Mallie, Mcrfi^ 

*Mang, ampng 

Manteele, a mantle 

M ^rk, marks, this (indjiv^ 
red other tfounf^ ivhici^ in 
Englijh^ r^uir^ af$ 9 to 
form the plural^ are in 
Scots Hie the words (heep, 
deer, the fame in both num^ 
hers 

Mar'3 y^^r, the ^f I^IJm^ii 
A. % J7it^ 

S 

/ 



Malhlum, meflin, tnixe^' 
corn 

Maik, to mafl), as malty 8x,c. 

Maikin-pat, a tea-pot 

Maun, muft 

Maukin, a hare 

Mavis, the thruQi 

Maw, to mow } mawiit, 
mowing 

Meere, a mare 

Melancholious, pioumful 

Mell, to meddle 

Melvie, to foil with meal 

Men', to amend 

Meafei good manners, deco- 
rum 

Menfelefsi Ul-I^redi rod^^ 
in^^udent 

Meffin, a fmal} dog 

Middig, a donghiU 

Middin-hole, a gutter at 
the bottom of the dung- 
hill 

Mtm, ptivf^ affe&edly^ 
meek 

Min', mind, remembrance 

Mindfu' mmdful 

fJlihd% ipind it^ refolyeifc 
intending 

Minnie, motheri dj^i^ 

Mifca', to abufe^ to cajl 
names 

Mifca'd, abafied 

Miflear'd, o^ifchieVons, Ui^^ 
mannerly 

Mifteuk, miflook 
a ^ Mkher^ 
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Mither, a mother 

Mixtie-maztic, confofedlj 
mixed 

M oiftify, to moifien 

Moop, to nibble as a {beep 

Moorlan, of or belonging 
to moors 

Monjy or monie, mantj 

Mom, the next daj, to-mor- 
row 

Mottie, full of motes 

M0U9 the mouth 

Moudieworty a mole 

Mottmfu% mournful 

Moufie, dimin. of moufe 

Mufie, dimin* of mufe 

Muilin-kaily broth compofed 
fimplj of water, (helled 
barle J and greens 

M utchkin, an Englifh pint 

iHjk], myfelf 

Itf . 

NA, no, not, nor 
Nae, no, not, any 
Naething, or naithing, no- 
thing 
Kaigy a horfe 
Naue, none 
Neebor, a neighbour 
Needfu% needful 
Negleckit, negled!ed 
Neuk, nook 
Niefi, next. 



Nieve, the fift 

Nieveful, handful 

Niger, a negroe 

NiSer, an exchange ; to ex- 
chstnge, to barter 

Nine-tailed cat, a hang- 
man's whip 

Nit, a nut 

Norland, df 6r belofiginj; to 
the North 

Nor-wefi, North- weft 

Notic't, noticed 

Nowte, black cattle 



O 



0^of 
ObferVih, obferving 

Ony, or onie, any 

Or, tf often ufedfar ere, be- 
fore 

0't,ofit 

Ourie, ihivering, drooping 

Ourfel, or ourfels, ouifelves 

Outler, not houfi^ 

Owre, over, too 

Owre-hip, a war of fetch* 
ing a blow with a ham* 
Hier over the arm 



PACK, idtimaicy fami- 
liar; twelve ftoned of 
wool 

PainchfL 
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PaiRch, paunch 
Paitricky a partridge 
Pan^y to crao^ 
Parritchy oatmeal pudding, 

a well known Scotch di(h 
Patydidput; a pot 
Pattle, or pettle, a plough- 

ftaff 
Paukicy cunning, fl j 
Paughtjy proud« haughty 
Paj't, paid, beat 
Pecby to fetch the breath 

ibort, as in an qftbma 
Fechan, the crop, the fio- 

mach 
Peelin, peeling 
Penfiveliey penfivcly 
Fettle, to cderiih; aplough- 

flaff ' ^ 

Pet, a domeflicated (heepi 

&c. 
Fhraife, fair fpeeches, flat- 
tery ; to flatter 
Phraifin, flattery 
Pickle, a fmall quantity 
Pine, pain, uneafinefs 
Pit, to put 
Placad, a public prodama* 

tion 
Plack, an old Scotch coin 
Plackleis, pennylels 
Platie, dimtn. of plate 
Flew or pleugh, a plow 
Pliikie, a trick 
Plumpit, did plump 
Foortitbi poverty 

K S 



Fou, to pull 
Pouk, to pluck 
Pouilie, a hare or cat 
Pou't, did puU 
Pout, a poult, a chicken 
Pouthery, like powder 
Pow, the head, the ikull 
Pownie, a little horfe 
Powther or pouther, pow- 

def 
Prayin, praying 
Preen, a pin 
Prent, printing - 
Pridefu', proud, fancy 
Prie, to tafte 
Prie'd, tafted 
Prief, proof 

Prig, to cheapen, to difpute 
Priggin, cheapening 
Primfie, demifre, precile 
Propone, to lay down, to 

propofe 
Provefes, provpft$ 
Pryin, prying 
P^ddin, pudaing 
Fund, pound, pounds 
Pyle, ap^ie o* caff^ a Angle 

grain of chaff 



QUAK, to quake 
Quakin, quaking 
Quat, to quit 



Q^e^j 
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Quey, a cow froM tisA ye^t 
to two years old 



RAGWEED, tht phtit 
ragwort 
R^ittle, to rattle hdnfthft 
Rair, to roar; rair% ID&r- 

ed ; rairifig^ roaring 
^aize, to xnaddea, tb lii- 

flame 
Ramblit), tatjibtitig 
Rain-feezl'd, fatigued, over* 

fpread 
Ram-flam, forwaitt^thoDght- 

lef^ 
Rantin, ranting 
Rarely, eicelkiit, Very Well 
Kaih, a rui^ ; tAjb lufs^ a 

bu(h of raifaes 
Ratclin, rattling 
Rat ton, a rat 

Raucle, raffa, itoiit, ft^fleft 
Raughty reached 
Raw, a row 
Rax, to flretdl 
Ream, cream 
Receivin, receiving 
Reck, to heed 
Rede, counfel, to counfel 
iRed-wud, ftark-mad 
Ree, half-drudk, fdddle^ 
Keek, fmoke ; to fmoke ; 

reeiin^ fmoking j reekit^ 

finoked, fmoky 



Refus't, refufed • 

Remarkift, remarking 
Remead, remedy 
Redtiite, reqnttted 
Rteft, tt» fiand reftive 
Reftit, i):o6d reftive, ftunt-* 

•d, ttrithered 
Reftricked, reftrifted 
Rhyming rhyfnxfig 
Kiditi, ridihg 
Rig, a. ridge 

Rin, tb ruti, tt> mtlt; mmn^ 

running 
Ritik, the 66urfe of the 

flones, a ierm in cbrlihg 
Rip, a handful of uiitbrefbed 

corn, &c. 
Riflttt, inftde a noife like the 

tearing of roots 
Roatnin, tbattoing ' 
KQod Jiafuis Uiewife for the 

plural roodd 
Roon, a fbred 
Roofe, to praifi^, to com- 

. mend 
Roun', roimd, in the circle 

of neighbourhood 
RoQpet, hoarfe ax *a;itb 49 

€old 
Row, to roll, to wrap 
Row't, rolled, wrapped 
Rowte, to low, to bellow ' 
Rowth, plenty 
Rowtin, lowing 
Rozet,, rofiti 
Rung, a cudgel 
Runkl'd, wrinkled 

Runtf 
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Rtsnti tbe flem of colewort 

or cabbage 
Ruftlin, ruftling 



SAE.fi ; 

Saft, foft 
Sair, to ferve. a fore 
Sairlj Or .fiiiiiie> foreljr 
Sair'ty ierved 
Sang, a fong 
Sark. a ihirt 
Sati^ttt provided in fliirtl 
Saugh, the willow 
Saul, foal 
SaEUmont, lalmon 
Saunt, a iaiot 
Sattt, fait ; fam^J^ lalted 
Saw, to fow 
Sawin, fowing 
Sax, &B 
Scar, to fcare 
Scaud, to fcaU 
Scaidd, to loM y fcaiUdinjff 

fcoldilig 
Scaur, 9^t to be fi^ed 
Scawl; a'feold 
Scone, ^ kind of bread 
Sconiter, a lotfam^ ; to lotbfe 
Scomftt', fcomftil 
Scraich, to feream las a iettf 

partridgej &C.C* 
Scraichio, fcreaming 
Scrcechini fcreeching 



Screed, to tear; a rent 
Scrieve, to glide IWiftly a«- 

long 
Scrievin, gleefomely, fwift- 

Scnmp, to icant ; fcrimfetf 

did fcaht, fealty 
See'd did fee 
Seizin, feiziog 
Sel,lelf; A^V/4<mft'$ 

felf alone 
Seirt, did fell 
Sen% to femd ; fim^t^ fend it 
Servan*, fervant 
Sets,y^/j offf goes owaj 
Settlin, fettling; to git d 

fettlin^ to be frighted in* 
. to quietnefs 
Shaird, a Ihred, a &ard 
Shangan, a ilidsL cleft at one 

end for puttihg the^ tail 

of a dbg^ Sbc« into, by 

y^Hkj of mifidttcf^ or to 

frighten him Hway 
Shaver, a humorotB wag, 

a barber 
Shalt, tb fimw; a foiall 

wood in a hi^law place 
Sheen, bright, ihinilig 
Sbeep ihaiSti, t9 thiai' ow^s 

felfnatJhHpJhaiA^ to be 

conceited 
Sherra-mdor, SherifulnoDr, 

the famous hatth fought in 

tbeRibiOioMy A;D. 17x5 
Sheugh, a ditcb, a trtoeh 
4 Sbill, 



( ^8o ) 



ShUl, ihriU 

Shog, a fliock 

Shooly a (hovel 

Shoon» ihoes 

Shootin, fhootiog 

Shore, to offer, to threaten 

Shor'd, o^ered 

ShoQther, the flioiilder 

Sic, fuch 

Sicker, fure^ flead j 

Sidelins, fidelong, flaitting 

Siller, filver, money' 

Simmer, fnmmer 

Sin, a fon 

Sin', fince ^ 

Sinfn;, finfiil 

Sinkin, finking 

Sictin, fitting 

Skaith, to ^mage, to in- 
jure, injury 

Skelp, to ftrike, to Sap ; to 
waUL with 9, fmart trip- 
ping ftep ; a fmart ftroke 

Skelpin, ftappin, walking 
finartly 

SkelpiJimmer, a technical 
term in fiemale fcoldiog 

Skiegh, proud, nice, high* 
mettled 

Skirkling, flirieking, crying 

Skirl, to ihriek, to cry fliril- 

Skirling, ihrieked 
Skirl't, ihrieked 
Sklent, flaot ; to run aflant, 
to deyiate from truth 



Sklented, ran or hk in aii 

oblique diredion 
Sklentin, flanting 
Skreigh, a fcream ; to 

fcream 
Slade, did Aide 
Slae, floe 
Slap, a gate, a breaching 

fence 
Slaw, flow 

Slee, fly ; Jleefi, flycft 
Sleekit, fleek 
Sliddery, flippery 
Slype, to fall over, as a wet 

furrow from the pbmgb 
Slypet, fell 
Sma% fmall 
Smeddum, dufl, powder; 

mettle, fenfe 
Smiddy, (inithy 
Smoor, to fmother; fmwn'd 

fmothered 
Smoutie, fitmtty, obfcene, 

ugly 
Smy trie, a numerous collec- 
tion of fmall individuals 
Snafli, abufe, BiUinfgate 
Snaw, ibow \ to fnow 
Snaw-broa, melted fnow 
Snawie, &owie 
Sned, to lop, to cut off 
Sneefliin, fiaoff; fneejbin- 

milff fnuff-box 
Snell, bitter, biting 
Snick, drawing, trick-conf 

triving 

Snick. 
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Snick, the latchet of a door 

Soool, one whole fpirit is 
broken "with oppreflive 
flavery ; to fubmic tame* 
ly, to fneak 

Snoove, to go fmoothly and 
conllantlj, to fneak 

Sfloov'ty went fmobthlj . 

Snowky to fcent or fnuff, as 
a dogi horfcf &c. 

Snowkit, fcented, foufTed 

Sobbin, fobbing 

Soniie, having fweet, enga- 
ging looks; lucky, jolly 

Soom, to fwtm 

Sooth, truth, a petty oath 

Souple, flexible, fwift 

Souter, a ihoemaker 

Sowp, a fpoonful, a fmall 
quantity of any thing li- 
quid 
>Sowth, to try over a tune, 
with a low whiftle 

Sowther, folder; to folder, 
to cement 

Spae, to prophefy, to divine 

Spairge, to da(b, to foil as 
with mire 

JSpak, did fpeak 

Sparin, fparing 

Spaul, a limb 

Spaviet, having the fpavia 

Speakin, fpeaking 

Speat, a fweeping torrent, 
after rain or thaw 

^oeel, climb 



Spence, the country parlouf 
Spier, to a(k, to enquire 
Spier't, enquired 
Spitefu', fpiteful 
Splatter, a fplutter; tofput- 

ter 
Spleuchan, a tobacco-pouch 
Splore, a frolic, a-riot, a 

noife 
Sportin, fporting 
Sprattle, to fcramble 
Spreckl'd, fpotted, fpeckled 
Spring, a quick air in mu- 

iic, a Scottifli reel 
Springin, fpringing 
Sprit, a tough-rooted plant 

fomething like rufbes 
Sprictie, full of fprits 
Spunk, fire, mettle, wit 
Spunkie, mettlefome, fiery; 

will-o'-wifp, or ignis fa* 

tuus 
Squad, a crew, a party 
Squatter, to flutter in water, 

as a wild ducky &c. 
Squattle, to fprawl 
Squeel, 9, fcream, a fcreech ; 

to fcream 
Stacher, to ftagger 
Stack, a rick of com, hay, 

&c. 
Staggie, dimift. of flag . 
Stampin, damping 
Stan', to fiand ; j^an't, did 

fland 
Stane, a flone 

Stank, 
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Stinky a pool of fiandbg 

water 
Stap/fiop 
Stark, ftout 
Startin, ftarting 
Startle, to run as cattkjiung 

Bytbigad/fy 
Starviti, ftatving 
Staumrel, halfwitted 
Staw, did lieal ; to furfeit 
Stech, to cram the belly 
Stechin, cramming 
Steek, to ihut ; a ftitch 
Steer, to molefl, to ftir 
Steeve, firm, compared 

Steu, a am 

Sten, to rear as a horfe 

Sten't, reared 

Stents, tribute, dues of any 

kind 
8tey, fteep ; Jleyejl, fleepeft 
Stibble, ftubbie ; JUbbie-tigf 

the repear, in harveft^ 

who takes the lead 
Stick an* ftow, totally, al- 

together 
8tilt, a crutch ; to halt, to 

limp 
Stimpart, the eighth part 

of a Winchefter bu&el 
Stirk, a cow or bullock a 

year old 
Stock, a plant of colewort^ 

cabbage, &c. 
Stockin, Hocking 



Stoor, founding holloW| 

ftroiig and hrafe 
Stot, an ox 
Stoup or ftowp, a kind of 

jug or difli with a handle 
Stoure, duft, more fartiai^ 

larfy dxi& in motioir 
Stowhns, by ftealth 
Stown, itolen 
Strack, did ftrike 
Strae, fttaw ; to die ajait' 

Jlrae deaths to dte in bed 
Straik, to ftrokc ; Jlraikit^ 

Itroked 
Strappan, tall and faand^ 

fome 
Straught, flraight 
Streek, ftretchcd, to ftretc|i ; 

Jlreeiitt ftretched 
Strcwin, ftrewing 
Striddle, to ftraddle 
Stringin, fttinging 
Stroan, to fpout, to pi& 
Stroan't, fpouted, pifled 
^trunt, fpiritous liquor of 

any kind ; to Walk fhir- 

dily 
Studdie, an anvil 
Stuff, corn, or pulfe of any 

kind 
Stumpie, ditnt^. of ftump 
Sturt, trouble ; to malcft 
Sturtin, frighted 
Sucker, fugar 
Sud, ihould 

Su|^, 
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Sugh, th^ cd^ikiue^ ittAi^ 

ing noife of mtid 6r wa* 

ter 
Suthrott, fouthttli, iitx old 

name for the Englilh na- 
tion 
Swairdy fn^ard 
Swaird, fwelled 
Swank, ftatcly, jolly 
Swankie tt fivaftker, a tight 

ilrappiog young felbw tt 

girl 
Swap, an exchatige ; to bat4 

ter 
Swat, did {We^t 
Swatch, a fanipl^ 
Sweaten, fwcating 
Sweer, lazy, averfe; dead^ 
. ftueer^ extremely averfe 
Swervin, fwjpmtig 
Swinge, to Beat, tb whip 
Swingein, beaten, tvhippin^ 
Swirl, a curve, an. eddying 

bkft or pobl, a knot in 

wood 
Swirlie, kti&^y, foil of 

knots 
Swith ! get away 
S wither, to hditate in 

choice -, an Jrtefolute wa* 

veriog ih choice 
Swoor, iworti, did fwtar 
^yne, iSrtce ago, then 



TAE, a toe ; ti^^4ltB*4 
having thtee pfongs 
Tak, to take ; taHn, taking 
Talkin, talking 
Tangfei a tea ivetfd 
Tap, the top 

TapetkH^ headlefi, foolid^ 
Tarrow, to luurmiir at btie*« 

allowance 
Tarrow't, murmuted 
Tarry- breeks, a failof 
Tauld, or tald,, told 
Tatipte, a foolifli, thought* 

left young perfon 
Tauted, or tautie, fiititte<! 

together, /pt)hn ^ irdir 

Ot nvb'ol 
Tawie, that allows itftl£ 

peaceably to be handled, 

Jpohen of a borfe, CotOy 8tc«. 
Tearfu*, tearful 
Teat, a fmall quantity 
Ten hours bite, a flight feed 

to the horfes while in the 

yoke in the forenoon 
Tent, a field pulpit, head, 

caUtioh ; to take heed 
Tentie, heedful. Cautious 
Tentlefs, heedlefs 
Teugh, tough J teughly^ 

toughly 
Thack, thatch ; thack a?i' 

rape^ clothing, neceffaries 

Thae, 
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Thae, thefe 

Thairms, fmall guts, fiddk- 
flrings 

Thankfu't thankful 

Thankic, thanked 

Thegither, together 

Thetnfely themielves 

Thick, intimate, familiar 

Thieveleisy cold, dry, fpited ; 
fpoktn of a perfon's de- 
meanour 

Thinkin, thinking 

Thir, thefe 

Thirl, to thrill 

Thirl'd, thrilled, vibrated 

Thole, to fufPer, to endure 

Thowe, a thaw, to thaW 

Thowlefs, flack, lazj 

Thrang, throng, a crowd 

Thraw, to fprain, to\wift, 
to contradid 

ThrawiVc fprained, twilled 
contradided 

Thrawin, twifting, &c«. 

Threap, to maintain by dint 
of aflertion 

Threfliin, thrafhing 

Threteen, thirteen 

Thriftle, thiftle 

Through, to go on with, to 
make out 

Throuther, pell-mell, con« 
fufedly 

Thud, to make a loud, in- 
termittent, Doife V 

*]|rhumpin, thumping 



Thumpit, thiimped 

Thyfel, thyfelf 

Till't, to it 

Timmer^ timber; timber^ 

fropt^ propped with tim- 
ber 
Tine, to lofe ; tifU^ \oSt 
Tinkler, a tinker 
Tip, a ram 
Tippence, two pence 
Tirl, to make a flight noiie, 

to uncover 
Tirlin, uncovering 
Tither, the other 
Tittle, to whifper 
Tittlin, whifpering 
Tocher, marriage-portion 
Tod, a fox 
Toddle,) to totter Uke the 

walk of a child 
Toddlin, tottering 
Toom, empty 
Toop, a ram 
Toun, a hamlet, a farm- 

houfe 
Tout, the blaft of a horn or 

trumpet ; to blow a horn, 

6cc. 
Tow, a rop 

Towmond, a twelvemonth 
Towzie, rough, fliaggy . 
Toy, a very old fafliion of 

female head drefs 
Toyte, to totter like old age 
Tranfmugrify'd, tranfini- 

grated, metamorphofed 

Traihtric, 
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Traflitric, trafix 

Trickic, full of tricks 

Trig, fpruce, neat 

Trimly, excellently 

Trottin, trotting 

I'row, to believe 

Trowth, truth, a petty oath 

Tryin, trying 

Try't, trycd 

Tug, raw hide, of nnhich^ in 
old times^ plough traces 
were frequently made 

Tulzie, a quarrel ; to quar- 
rel, to fight 

Tunefu', tuneful 

Twa, two 

Twa-three, a few 

•Twad, it would 

Twal, twelve ; Twalpennte- 

' worthy a fmall quantity, 
a penny-worth 

Twin, to part 

'Tyke, a dog 



U 



un- 



UNCO, ftrange, 
couth, very, very 
great, prodigious 
Uncos, news 
Uncaring, difiregarding 
Undoin, undoing 
Unkenn'd, unknown 



Unlkaith'd, undamaged, un- 
hurt 
Upo', upon 



VAP'RIN, vapouring 
Vera, very 
Virl, a ring round a column, 
&c. 



W 

W A', wall; Wa'syM9z\h 
Wabfter, a weaver 
Wad, would', to bet; a bet, 

a pledge 
Wadna, would not 
Waeful, woeful 
Waefucks ! or ^raes me ! 

alas ! O the pity 
Waft, the woof 
Waiftt', wailing 
Wair, to lay out, to expend 
Ward, chofe, chofen 
Wale, choice ; to chufe 
WaKe, ample, large, jolly ; 

alfo an interjeSion of dif« 

trels 
Wame, the belly j njoamfou 

abellyfull 
Wancliancie, unlucky 

WanereftfuV 
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Wanefettfu', rcftle& 

Wark, work 

Wark-lum«i a tpiQl tP WOrk 
with 

Warl, or warld, world 

Warlock, a^ wizzard 

Warly, worldly, eager on 
^mai&ng w«s^ 

Warran, a warrant ; to war- 
rant , 

Warft, word 

Warftl'd or warfl'd, i^rreftled 

Waftric, prodigality 

Wat, wet ; / wat^ I wot, I 
know 

Water rbr^fe^ irq/i ipade •£ 
meal and \yater fimply, 
without; the additions of 
tnilk, butter, &c. 

Wattle, a twig, a wand 

Wauble, to fwing, to reel 

Waukin, |o awake 

Waukit, thickened, as Jul- 
lers do chth 

Waur, worfe ; to WO|:ft 

Waur't,,worfted 

Wean or weanie,'a child 

Wearie, or weary \ monie a 
wearie body^ many a dif- 
ferent perfon 

Weafon, weafand 

Wee, little J wee things^ 
little ones; wfic bit^ a fnaall 
matter 

Wecl, well ; weelfare^ well- 
fare 



Weet, rain, wetnels 
WeTe, we ibalj 
Wha, who 
Whaizl^, to wheeze 
Whalpit, whelped 
Whang, a leathern firing, a 

piece of chqefe, bread, &^* 

to give the ftrappado 
Whare, where \ vfbare*er^ 

wherever 
Whafe, wbofe 
Whatreck, neverthelei3 
Whecp, ^ fly nimbly t to 

jerk ; penny %>ieept tvfX^ 

beer 
Whid, the motion of a hare 

running b«lt not fngbted; 

a lie 
yiThiddiQi^fuq^log as ^ h»w 

or coney 
Whirlygigums^ ufelel^ oma^ 

ments, trifling appendages 
Whigmeleeries, whims, fan- 
cies, crotchets 
Whiflit! iilence! to bold 

one's wbijht^ to be filent 
Whiik, to f weep, to lafh 
Whiikit, laibed 
Whifslie, a whiiti^y to whifUb 
Whitter, j^ \mxXj draught 

of liquor 
Whun^ta^q, ^ whin-done 
Whjles, wJbiWa, fonwjtiqje? 
Wi\ with 
Wick, to ftrikc a ftone in 

an oblique diredlion, a 

term in curling 

Wiel, 



1 
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Wiel, a fmall whirlpool 

Wificy a diminutive or eft" 
dearing term for wife 

'Wimple, to meander 

Wimpl'ty meandered 

Wimplin, waving, mean- 
dering 

"Win, to wind, to winnow 

Win*, wind •, wtCs^ winds 

Winkin, winking 

Winna, will not 

Winnock, a window 

Winfome, gaj, hearty^ 
vaanted 

Win't, winded, as a bottom 
of yam 

Wintle, a daggering mo- 
tion \ to ftagger, to reel 

Winze, an oath 

Wifs, to wifti *"• 

Withoutten, without 

Wizen'd, hide-bound, drj- 
ed, fiirunk 

Wonderfu', wonderful, won- 
derfully 

Wonner, a wonder, a con- 
temptuous appellation 

Woo*, wool 

Wooer-bab, the garter knot- 
ted below the I^ee with 
a couple of loops 

Wordy, worthy 

Worfet, worfted 

Wrack, to teafe, to vex 

V/ralth, a fpirit, a ghod ; 
an apparition exaflly like 



a living perfon, whofe ap-^ 
pearance is faid to forbode 
the perfon 's approaching 
death 
Wrang, wrong ; to wrong 
Wreeth, a drifted heap of 

fnow 
Wud-mad, diftraded 
Wumble, a wimble 
Wyliccoat, a flannel veft 
Wyte, blame ; to blame 



YE, this pronoun is fr^« 
quently ufed for Ttbou 
Yealings, born in the fame 

year, coevals 
Year, is ufed for both Jingi 

and plur. years 
Yearns, fmall eagles 
Yell, barren, that gives no 

milk 
Yerk, to lafli, to jerk 
Yerkit, jerked, lathed 
Yeftreen^ yefternight 
Yill, ale 
Yird, earth 

Yokin, yoking^ a bout 
Yont, beyond 
Yourfel, yourfelf 
Youthfu*, youthful 
Yowe, a ewe 
Yowie, dimin, of yowe 
Yule, Chrifimas 
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